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Sty?  3ntmtaltBt  m\h  %  Qlnli  Worli 


lie  graduated  in  June,  came  down  to  New  York  and  set  up  as  a  story 
writer.  In  the  college  world  where  personality  carries  all  before  it  and 
achievement  turns  a  long  and  difficult  row,  there  was  hardly  a  field  in  which 
he  had  not  reaped  glory.  Yet  at  the  end  of  those  four  years  there  were  many 
husks  and  but  a  single  harvest.  He  had  learned  that  he  could  write.  He  had 
the  gift  of  narrative,   and   was   a   story  teller  born,   net   made. 

He  came  to  New  York  poor,  yet  he  came  with  no  fear.  He  rented  an 
inexpensive  room  in  a  downtown  quarter,  paid  for  his  month's  board  in 
advance,  and  did  nothing  for  a  while  but  loaf  about  the  streets,  parks,  and 
wharves,  staring,  smoking  and  meditating  in  silence.  Then  cue  day  he  went 
to  his  room  and  began  to  write. 

When  Jimmy  Gorman  worked,  the  devil  seemed  to  drive  him.  The  savage 
self-concentration,  which  hardly  paused  for  meat  or  drink,  left  him  dazed  and 
light-headed  at  the  end  of  the  week.  Yet  he  knew  when  he  read  his  article 
over  it  was  good;  that  it  was  better  than  the  best  he  had  ever  written.  He 
had  such  great  faith  in  himself  and  his  work  that  he  tucked  it  under  his  arm 
and  started  off  for  the  oldest  and  richest  publisher  in  New  York  City.  He 
had  no  doubt  or  fear.  Yet  a  little  later,  he  stood  outside  of  the  closed  door 
staring  voiceless  into  the  roar  of  the  street.     His  story  had  been  rejected. 

He  took  the  manuscript  to  another  publisher.  He  took  it  to  a  third,  and 
yet  a  fourth,  but  after  he  made  his  rounds,  he  returned  to  his  room,  and  sat 
staring  at  the  empty  wall,  saying  to  himself:  "It's  good,  it's  as  good  as  they 
make  'em.  What  is  it?  Curse  it,  what  is  it  that  ails  the  people?  What  do 
they  want  better  than  this?" 

He  wrote  another  story,  and  in  the  meantime  his  funds  began  to  decline. 
'He  had  taken  no  thought  of  the  morrow.  At  the  end  of  the  month  be 
changed  to  a  cheaper  lodging,  and  cut  down  most  of  his  expenses.  He  began 
to  wash  his  own  socks  and  handkerchiefs.  He  walked  miles  every  day  to 
save  car  fare.  In  the  midst  of  all  this  he  wrote  another  tale,  only  to  see  it 
turned   down   as   the   others  had  been. 

He  went  home.  He  said  to  himself  he  must  think  what  to  do.  But  his 
head  whirled  as  he  climbed  the  weary  steps  to  his  room,  and  a  gray  mist 
veiled  itself  before  his  eyes.  Outside  the  storm  jarred  the  house  on  its  foun- 
dations. Gorman  wept,  with  his  head  on  his  arms — wept  with  miserable  sobs. 
How  long  he  sat  there  he  never  knew.     He  was  roused  by  a  knocking  at  the 
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door.  It  was  a  small  sound,  light  and  tremulous.  Jimmy  turned.  The  tear- 
marks  were  still  on  his  face,  and  he  made  an  instinctive  gesture  to  wipe 
them  away.     Then  the  door  opened. 

A  girl  was  standing  at  his  threshold,  her  figure  blurred  by  the  darkness. 
He  knew  he  had  seen  her  before.  Something  in  the  carriage  of  the  little, 
light,  slim  form  woke  a  haunting  remembrance  in  him.  He  rose  awkwardlv, 
frowning  with  bewilderment,  searching  for  a  thought,  a  phrase.  But  he  could 
find  no  words  and  it  was  she  who  spoke. 

"I  don't  want  to  disturb  you  if  you  are  busy,"  she  said,  speaking  slowly. 
"I  came  to  ask  you  if  you  will  bring  your  book  and  sit  by  my  fire,  I  am 
troubled  at  being  so  long  alone." 

At  her  first  words  the  gray  mist  lifted  a  little  from  his  brain.  He  recog- 
nized her — he  remembered  that  she  belonged  to  the  house,  and  that  he  had 
sometimes  spoken  with  her.  Once,  long  ago,  he  had  even  helped  her  with 
some  boxes,  and  stood  for  a  moment  on  the  landing  with  her.  He  was  sort 
of  shy  of  the  girls.  Among  his  conquests  they  played  no  part.  Yet  for  this 
one  he  felt  a  sudden  liking.  She  told  him  that  she  was  a  publisher's  clerk, 
and  he  replied  that  he  wished  she  was  a  publisher. 

"Of  course  I'll  be  quite  happy  to  do  anything  you  ask,"  he  stammered. 

In  a  short  time  he  found  himself  seated  in  a  large  armchair,  before  the 
fire,  and  gazing  stupidly  at  a  picture  on  the  wall.  "It's  a  dream,"  he  said  to 
himself,  "(  )r  else  I've  gone  completely  out  of  my  head.  Yes,  that's  it.  of 
course.  It's  a  dream,  and  I  am  only  a  poor  deluded  devil  after  all.  I  shall 
wake   up   presently." 

But  just  then  he  met  her  big  eyes  full  upon  him,  and  something  in 
them  seemed  to  awaken  his  benumbed  senses.  He  started  back,  trying  hard  to 
pull    himself   together. 

"Can  I  help  you  ?"  she  finally  said. 

"What  d've  care?"  he  found  himself  saying  in  a  voice  that  was  new  to 
him.     She  came  over  and  laid  her  hand  on  his,  and  said,  "I  do  care." 

Then  Gorman  told  her  his  story.  He  told  it  all,  going  back  to  the  first 
days,  when  the  world  seemed  to  lie  ready  for  his  hand,  down  to  his  loss  of 
the  gift  of  writing. 

"It  will  come  back.     Believe  me,   it  will  come  back,"   she  answered. 

"No!   no!   do   you   think   I    have   never  tried?"    he  cried. 

"I  think,"  she  said  smiling  a  little,  "I  think  you've  worked  and  starved 
until  your  account's  overdrawn.     I  think  you  have  been  too  much  alone." 

For  awhile  she  sat  gazing  at  the  fire,  her  blue  eyes  deep  with  thought. 
He    watched  her  and   wondered  what  she   was  thinking. 

"Listen,"  she  said  when  she  turned  to  him  again,  "I  want  you  to  bring 
me  your   stories.      Don't   ask  me   why,   just  trust   me." 

He  looked  at  her  in  silence.     "I'll  bring  them,"  he  said  quietly. 

The  next  day  he  went  to  her  door  and  knocked.  A  voice  called  to  him 
to  come  in,  and  he  entered,  blinking  from  the  sudden  glow  of  light. 

He  crossed  over  to  her,  and  kneeling  he  took  her  hand  and  laid  it  to 
his  cheek.     "Don't  send  me  away,"  he  said,  "the  gift — the  gift  has  come  back." 

"Poor  lad,"  she  said,  "Poor,  tired  lad;  it's  all  over.     Your  stories  are  sold." 

He  was  bewildered.  "Yes — what?"  he  asked,  "my  stories,  did  you  like 
'em  ?" 

She  laughed.  "Thev're  sold,"  she  repeated  gently,  "they  are  going  to 
be  published  by  Thomas." 

"Thomas !  I  thought  I  told  you,  I  took  them  there  first  of  all,  but  it  was 
no   use.   they   were   not   accepted." 
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"Thomas  never  saw  them,"  she  answered.  ''They  never  went  beyond  the 
readers.  He  told  me  to  tell  you  he  would  take  all  the  copy  you  cared  to  send 
him." 

He  was   awake   now. 

''Wait,"  he  said,  "I  never  dreamed — never  imagined — who  are  you?  Is 
it  possible  that  you  should  have  done  this  thing?" 

His  voice   was   tender. 

''Once,  not  so  very  long  ago,  I  was  starving  like  you.  My  life  was  so 
cheap  it  didn't  pay  the  world  to  keep  it  going.  But  it  wasn't  cheap  to  me. 
I  wanted  it.  It  was  that  which  sent  me  to  you.  I  knew  that  look,  I  must 
have  worn  it  when  Thomas  found  me  and  lifted  me  out  the  abyss,  set  me  on 
my   feet,   and  gave  me   work." 

She  looked  up  with  sudden  sweetness.  "You've  helped  me  to  pay  my 
debt,"   she   said. 

"Don't  leave  me  now,"  he  said,  as  if  he  feared  she  would  vanish.  "If 
I  needed  you  before  I   need   you   far  more   now." 

He  took  a  step  towards  her. 

"I  belong  to  these  months  which  have  brought  me  to  you,"  he  said. 
"Nothing  else  matters — nothing  else  is  true,  you  have  broken  my  miseries  and 
set  me  free." 

M.   Konetsky. 


a  in  a  Nam??" 


Why  his  father  should  insist  upon  his  finishing  college  when  there  was 
this  excellent  opportunity  for  him  to  "see  the  world,"  he  could  never  under- 
stand. Of  course,  the  old  aristocratic  southerner  naturally  rebelled  against 
having  his  youngest  son  go  to  sea,  but  Cyril  Jackson  had  a  decidedly  strong 
will  of  his  own  and  consequently  when  the  big  tramp  steamer  set  sail  from 
Norfolk  for  San  Francisco,  his  title  on  the  payroll  was  C.  Jackson — seaman. 

When  the  young-  Virginian  entered  his  quarters  for  the  first  time,  he  was 
eyed  suspiciously  by  the  other  twelve  sailors — big,  savage  pirates,  they  seemed 
to  him.  One  glance  at  Cyril  told  them  all  that  he  was  a  "landlubber"  with 
patent  leather  shoes  and  a  suitcase.  These  men  were  the  type  who  have  no 
patience  with  anyone  who  can  speak  more  correctly  than  they ;  they  consid- 
ered such  a  person  out  of  place  on  shipboard.  All  that  passed  between  them 
upon  noticing  the  newcomer  was  an  amused  smile,  a  half  snicker,  a  silent 
resolution  that  they  would  make  the  intruder  as  uncomfortable  as  possible. 
Almost  immediately  the  resolution  was  acted  upon  and  young  Jackson's  troubles 
began. 

"Say,  boy,"  called  the  bos'n  from  the  other  end  of  the  forecastle,  "don't 
stand  there  dreaming  about  your  happy  home  all  day,  even  if  you  are  lone- 
some for  your  valet.  Get  busy !  Go  get  me  a  bucket  of  water — I  want  to 
wash   up !" 

To  a  southern  chap  who  had  been  bred  in  the  old  school  of  chivalry  and 
hospitality ;  to  one  who  had  associated  with  none  but  those  of  true  southern 
courtesy  and  refinement ;  to  one  who  had  believed  that  every  white  man  was 
made  up  of  one  hundred  parts  gentleman,  this  seemed  the  worst  possible  kind 
of   a    greeting.     However,    this    was    but    a    beginning.     The    next    day    a    coal 
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shovel  was  thrown  at  him  and  he  was  told  to  "get  busy  with  the  black  dia- 
monds down  in  the  hold."  Then  someone  found  out  that  his  name  was 
"Cyril"  and  sneeringly  inquired  before  the  whole  twelve  where  he  had  gotten 
it.  A  sailor  with  such  a  name  seemed  the  height  of  absurdity.  "Bill"  or 
"Jim"  would  be  much  more  suitable.  After  that  they  called  him  "Mister" 
Jackson.  The  sarcasm  cut  deep  but  it  was  useless  to  rebel.  He  had  once 
tried  it  with  the  big,  burly  quartermaster  and  had  suffered  with  a  swollen  eye 
for  a  week. 

Then  came  the  initiation  into  the  "Brotherhood  of  the  Sea"  when  the  ship 
passed  the  equator.  Rex  Neptune,  the  third  mate  in  disguise,  and  his  crew 
came  aboard  and  after  making  Cyril  take  soap-pills,  turning  an  electric  battery 
on  his  tongue  and  making  him  walk  the  plank,  blindfolded,  into  an  improvised 
tank  over  the  side,  then  "rescuing"  him,  he  was  given  an  elaborate  diploma 
with  all  due  ceremony.  It  was  an  experience  young  Jackson  would  never 
forget.  After  this,  the  coal-shoveling  didn't  seem  so  bad,  but  the  young 
southerner  had  lost  all  hope  of  winning  the  respect  of  his  shipmates,  for  try 
as  he  might,  they  would  never  accept  him  as  anything  but  a  huge  joke.  His 
manners  were  altogether  too  good. 

Yet,  he  loved  it  all !  At  night,  after  the  rest  were  in  their  bunks,  he 
would  stroll  out  on  the  deck  and  the  very  freshness  of  the  air  would  put 
new  life,  new  enthusiasm,  into  him.  Somehow  he  felt  at  home  out  there, 
upon  the  black,  shoreless  sea,  and  though  there  was  no  one  on  board  whom 
he  could  call  his  friend,  he  felt  that  this  was  the  life  he  would  always  love. 
Something  in  his  very  veins  made  him  feel  content  when  he  looked  up  at 
the  myriad  stars  shining  out  of  the  still  night,  when  he  heard  the  water  splash- 
ing up  over  the  bow,  or  when  he  listened  to  the  call  of  the  lookout  as  the  half- 
hours  sped  on.  Why  was  it  that  he  seemed  so  peculiarly  unsuited  for  seaman- 
ship? Why  had  he  ever  been  christened  "Cyril"?  Those  men  in  the  smoky 
forecastle — why  was  it  that  they  must  regard  him  as  the  one  species  of  human- 
ity to  be  ridiculed  ?     How  he  hated  the  thought  of  it ! 

It  was  while  they  were  anchored  at  Puntas  Arenas,  in  the  Straits  of 
Magellan,  that  the  first  mate  and  the  big  quartermaster  had  a  serious  argument 
in  regard  to  the  shifting  of  the  cargo.  Every  one  knew  that  the  first  officer 
had  the  right  side  of  the  question,  yet  when  it  finally  came  to  blows,  there 
was  not  one  who  had  courage  enough  to  step  in  and  take  his  part.  The  prin- 
cipal reason  was  that  the  quartermaster  was  a  powerful  man,  an  old  seaman, 
and  there  were  many  stories  circulated  about  his  fighting  and  cruelties  up  in 
the  Alaskan  waters.  Everyone  naturally  shrank  from  opposing  him.  As  he 
sprang  at  the  mate,  a  man  half  his  size,  he  was  suddenly  checked  by  the  very 
man  whom  he  had  least  expected  to  enter  into  the  quarrel. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  tell  of  the  sailors'  surprise  as  the  big  man  was  slowly 
defeated !  They  could  hardly  grasp  the  idea  that  even  though  his  name  was 
"Cyril,"  he  was  unafraid  of  a  fighting  ruffian,  unafraid  of  a  man  whose  bru- 
tality was  notorious!  After  that,  they  called  him  "Jackson."  and  listened 
when   he  had  anything  to  say. 

A  month  later  the  steamer  entered  the  Golden  Gate.  The  bright  waters  of 
the  bay,  glittering  in  the  summer  sunshine,  the  little  islands,  the  high,  purple 
Tamalpais,  and  most  of  all,  the  busy,  hospitable  city  seemed  to  send  forth  a 
greeting  to  the  southern  gentleman  who  stood  at  the  wheel  in  the  pilot  house. 
When  the  ship  docked,  the  first  thing  he  did  was  to  send  a  telegram  to  his 
mother : 

"Arrived  safely — intend  to  ship  again — promoted  to  quartermaster — lov- 
ingly.— C.   J."  Madeleine   Hogax. 

An  ounce  of  assistance  is  worth  a  pound  of  advice. 
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An  iEwptton 

Shorty  and  I  had  been  driving  all  clay  through  heat  and  dust,  so  we  were 
mighty  glad  when  we  laid  up  for  the  night  at  a  small  roadhouse.  After  we 
had  stowed  away  some  food  we  went  out  on  the  porch  to  smoke  for  awhile. 
As  a  starter  I  led  out  on  the  subject  of  road  racing.  After  we  had  talked  for 
awhile  he  suddenly  exclaimed,  "Racing  of  the  old  style's  got  this  stylish  racing 
put  under.  Seventy  miles  per  was  some  gait  those  days,  but  there  were  no 
oiled  roads,  polished  like  a  floor,  and  they  started  fifty  at  a  time,  too." 

"Rack  in  '08,"  he  continued,  "I  was  driving  for  a  rich  family.  I  'm  not 
going  to  tell  you  their  names,  but  they  were  some  speedbugs.  The  daughter 
of  the  family  and  I  used  to  go  out  driving  all  the  time  and  she  did  all  the 
work.  Better  than  that,  she  knew  the  machinery  as  well  as  T.  She  could  run 
a  car  and  make  it  go  eighty  per  without  the  least  bit  of  nervousness. 

"Well,  at  one  time,  the  biggest  race  of  the  year  was  coming  off.  The  boss 
fitted  out  a  car  and  gave  me  a  mechanic.  We  tuned  the  car.  for  a  few  weeks, 
on  the  course.  She  was  the  crankiest  machine  I  ever  handled.  Just  the  day 
before  the  race  she  back-fired,  while  the  mechanic  was  cranking  her,  and  he 
got  a  busted  wrist. 

"It  was  too  late  to  break  in  a  new  mechanic.  I  thought  I  was  up  against 
it.  I  went  to  the  boss,  he  looked  thoughtful.  Suddenly  he  turned  to  his 
daughter  and  said,  'Could  you  do  it?'  she  never  flinched,  but  said,  'Sure!' 

"Well,  the  upshot  of  it  all  was  that  when  we  rolled  out  of  camp  the  next 
morning,  she  was  beside  me  in  Tom's  leather  suit  and  mask,  looking  as  much 
like  a  woman  as  me. 

"You  know  a  racing  start.  Before  the  sun's  up,  people  gather  while  the 
gray  monsters  are  lined  up  for  the  start.  If  you're  not  in  one  of  those  cars 
you  may  as  well  be  dead,  at  least  that's  the  way  I  feel  about  it.  I  said  to 
myself,  'Careful  boy.  boss's  daughter — take  it  easy,  especially  at  the  turns.'  At 
last  the  word  to  start  came.     We  had  third  place. 

"This  stuff  you  read  in  books  about  the  road  stretched  out  like  a  brown 
ribbon,  don't  go  in  no  road  race.  When  you  get  to  going  so  fast  that  all  you 
can  see  is  the  road  piling  into  your  face  and  every  bug  that  hits  you  feels 
like   a   cannon   ball,  then   you're  travelin'. 

"Well,  we  weren't  more'n  under  way  than  I  forgot  that  I  had  one  of  the 
fair  sex  as  a  mechanic,  and  I  began  to  yell  orders  to  her  in  no  parlor  language. 
But  as  soon  as  we  hit  the  first  turn  something  says,  'shut  her  down !'  I 
did  shut  her  down,  and  honestly,  for  awhile  I  was  afraid  to  do  more  than  jog 
along.  When  No.  2,  the  joke  of  the  race  passed  us,  I  woke  up.  We  were 
in  fifth  place  in  the  third  lap.  She  looked  at  me  reproachfully.  Then  I  got 
mad  and  let  her  out. 

"We  passed  two  of  them  in  no  time,  and  we  hit  the  turn  a-flying.  From 
what  I  remember  we  scattered  people  and  shattered  windows  from  the 
shower  of  gravel.  Then  we  had  another  fifteen  mile  straightaway  before 
us,  also  two  machines.  We  passed  the  machine  that  held  second  place  in 
fine  style,  but  that  big  French  car  in  front !  He  seemed  to  have  speed  to 
burn. 

"I  came  at  the  next  turn  a-roaring.  Some  well-meaning  soul  had  thrown 
out  water  to  settle  the  dust.  Before  I  knew  it  we  had  skidded  fifteen  feet. 
I  threw  in  the  brake,  but  nothing  less  than  a  steam  roller  could  have  stopped 

Ei'cu  a  graceful  man  looks  foolish  when  he  tries  to  pat  himself  on  the  back. 

9 


THE     TIGER. 

us.  By  sheer  luck,  we  struck  a  hedge,  I  was  hit  by  a  limb.  I  felt  sore  in  the 
chest  and  shoulders  and  told  my  mechanic  so.  Without  words  or  time  wasted, 
she  changed  seats  with  me. 

"I  had  a  fool  idea  that  we  were  bound  for  home,  but  that  wasn't  in  her. 
She  was  in  the  race.  Then  I  -thought  she  would  try  for  second  place,  but 
when  the  speedometer  said   '90'   I   knew   she   was  trying  for  the  cup. 

"We  were  in  second  place,  with  the  Frenchman  four  minutes  to  the  good. 
Then  our  rival  blew  a  shoe  and  changed  a  spark  plug  and  was  off  two  minutes 
to  the  good.  In  the  meantime,  we  hit  a  chicken  and  hit  it  good.  A  piece 
struck  the  driver  like  a  bullet  and  she  got  a  cut  in  her  forehead.  This  didn't 
stop  her,  for  she  kept  right  at  it,  using  all  her  science.  After  some  hard 
shoving"  we  passed  the  Frenchman  five  miles  from  home.  I  was  glad  it  was 
the  home  stretch  for  the  driver  was  getting  groggy.  We  went  over  the  line 
a  tearin'.      It  seemed  nothing  less   than   Halley's   Comet   could  pass   us. 

"Instead  of  doing  the  'conquering  hero'  stunt,  we  headed  straight  for 
home.  When  the  doctor  examined  me,  he  said  I  had  a  busted  collar  bone. 
The  girl  wasn't  much  the  worse  for  the  job." 

"Shorty,"  I  queried,  ''what  race  did  you  say  this  was?  The  name  sounds 
just    like    the    Van — " 

"I  didn't  say,  Mr.  James,"  he  broke  in.  "an'  anyhow,  it's  time  to  pound 
our  ears.  Know  what  we've  got  for  to-morrow?  No?  One  hundred  and 
fifty  miles  of  a  cross  between  a  swamp,  stone  quarry,  an'  a  sand  pit.  Think 
it  over.     G'-night." 

N.  Nelskx. 


A  ®ramp 

Redney,  a  small  tramp,  lay  on  the  rods  under  a  fast-moving  freight  car. 
Redney  had  become  used  to  perilous  rides,  but  something  seemed  to  be  wrong. 
The  car  was  going  down  the  dangerous  ten-mile  grade  between  Melville 
and  Newtown  at  a  speed  much  greater  than  was  customary.  The  car  went 
faster  and  faster.  Suddenly  Redney  discovered  that  the  car  was  running 
away  and  saw,  as  it  rounded  a  sharp  turn,  that  there  were  only  two  01 
three  cars  besides  the  one  he  was  on. 

The  cars  rumbled  and  swayed  so  that  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  Red- 
ney's  hair  fairly  stood  on  end.  He  knew  that  unless  the  brakes  were  set 
immediately  the  cars  would  leave  the  track.  He  realized  that  he  was  the  only 
one  to  do  it.  He  crawded  along-  the  beams,  scarcely  able  to  see  a  foot  ahead 
of  him  on  account  of  the  dust.  After  a  great  deal  of  struggling  he  managed 
to  just  touch  the  lower  rod  of  the  ladder,  on  the  side  of  the  car,  with  one 
hand.  He  hesitated  a  moment,  then  leaped  and  grasped  the  rung'  with  both 
hands.  His  legs  dangled  down,  hit  the  ground,  and  were  nearly  pulled  back 
out  of  their  sockets  and  under  the  front  wheels  of  the  car  behind.  His 
hands  began  to  lose  their  grasp  on  the  rod  but  he  held  on  with  every  ounce 
of  strength,  to  save  himself  from  certain  death.  Finally  he  managed  to  raise 
himself,  hand  over  hand,  until  he  got  his  feet  on  the  lower  bar.  There  was 
no  time  to  waste, — he  rushed  up  the  ladder  to  the  top  of  the  boxcar  and 
crawded  over  to  the  brake  wheel.  He  tightened  the  brakes  as  best  he  could. 
But  the  cars  were  already  on  the  steepest  and  most  dangerous  portion  of  the 
grade  and  the  brakes  of  the  one  car  only  served  to  keep  them  from  increasing 
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their  speed.  Turn  after  turn  was  rounded,  and  as  if  by  a  miracle  the  cars 
held  the  track.  He  had  probably  set  the  brakes  in  the  nick  of  time.  A  minute 
more  and  they  would  be  on  the  curved   trestle  over  the   Cherokee  River. 

He  heard  a  distant  whistle  and  remembered  that  the  through  passenger 
train  was  nearly  due.  What  if  they  should  meet  on  that  trestle !  He  tried  to 
tighten  the  brakes,  then  to  climb  across  to  the  next  car  to  set  its  brakes.     He 

i  was  pitched  sideways !  He  grasped  the  air  wildly  and  caught  the  brake  lever. 
There  he  hung  with  his  body  dangling  over  the  side  of  the  car  and  his  arms 

■  almost  torn  off  by  the  edge  of  the  roof.  He  could  not  pull  himself  up  on  to 
the  top  of  the  car.     He  looked  ahead.     They  were  almost  at  the  river.     He  saw 

I  the  passenger  train  just  coming  on  the  farther  end  of  the  trestle.  A  wreck 
was  inevitable.     Redney  let  go  of  the  brake  and  with  his  left  hand  shoved  the 

j   brake  lock  loose.      The   cars   fairly   shot   ahead.     Redney   looked    down   at  the 

I  raging  torrent  below  and  shuddered.  Only  a  second  more !  The  cars  began 
to  tip.     Redney  shut  his  eyes.     The  cars  left  the  track. 

Redney  now  is  the  station  master  at  Newtown.  His  one  arm  and  stiff 
knee,  however,  still  show  the  result  of  his   fall  into  Cherokee  River. 

R.  N.  Waters. 


"I  tell  you,  boys,  I  can  make  those  tales  of  yours  look  like  quarters  with 
holes  in  the  middle,  by  merely  telling  the  truth  of  what  happened  to  me  last 
night."  This  came  from  a  medium-sized  young  fellow  whom  the  other  miners 
addressed  as  "Yim."  The  crowd  settled  itself,  and  "Yim"  perched  on  the  edge 
of  the  counter.  The  postmaster,  storekeeper  and  constable,  all  as  one,  tilted 
their   chairs    back   while   "Yim"   told   his    story: 

"As  some  of  you  probably  know,  I'm  a  new  man  on  the  graveyard  shift; 
that's  the  one  from  eleven  p.  m.  to  seven  a.  m."  This  information  was  for 
the  puzzled  looking  drummer  near  by.  "I  started  out  at  ten  p.  m.  to  walk  the 
mile  to  the  'Mary  Harrison'  last  night.  It  was  pitch  dark  so  I  carried  my 
lantern.  The  flicker  of  the  lantern  made  queer,  mocking  shapes,  and  the  still- 
ness made  imaginary  noises  startling.  The  call  of  the  coyotes  and  the  cry 
of  the  hoot-owls  as  they  broke  the  quiet  added  to  the  loneliness  of  the  walk. 
I   hurried   along,   imagining  things. 

"However,  I  arrived  safely  at  the  mine  and  g_ot  into  my  rubbers.  Pull- 
ing on  my  hob-nailed  shoes,  sticking  a  stick  of  giant  powder  in  each,  and  taking 
my  lighted  candle,  I  started  for  the  shaft  down  which  I  was  to  go  to  my 
work.  I  waited  some  time  for  the  cage  to  go  down,  but,  through  some  mishap 
to  the  machinery,  it  was  waiting-  for  repairs,  so  I  decided  to  go  down  on 
the  rope. 

"Down  I  went  into  the  darkness.  Before  I  reached  the  first  level,  my 
light  went  out.  I  had  to  go  to  the  bottom.  Down,  down  I  went  into  the 
earth,  finally — yes,  this  was  the  end  of  the  rope,  but,  to  my  horror,  I  could 
not  touch  bottom.  There  I  was,  suspended,  somewhere  in  that  shaft,  and  no 
way  of  telling  how  far  from  the  bottom.  To  drop  meant  certain  death,  for 
if  I  was  not  killed  by  the  fall,  the  powder  in  my  boots  would  explode.  I  con- 
cluded to  hang  on. 

"I  called  again  and  again,  but  received  no  answer  save  the  echo  and  the 
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drip,  drip  of  the  water  from  the  damp  walls.  My  muscles  grew  tense.  My 
hands  and  arms  grew  cramped.  Still  I  hung  on.  The  dead  weight  seemed 
to  be  tearing  my  arms  from  their  sockets.  I  must  have  hung  there  for  half 
an    hour. 

"Then   I  grew  faint.      I   felt  myself  slipping.      'Here  goes  nothing,'   I   said 
to  myself,  and  dropped — just  three  inches  to  the  bottom  of  the  shaft." 

H.   Hargrave. 


I 


I  had  just  received  my  diploma  from  high  school  and  had  gone  up  to 
my  uncle's  ranch  for  a  much  needed  rest.  My  uncle's  ranch  was  in  northern 
-Montana,  about  thirty  miles  from  the  nearest  town.  It  was  a  wild  place, 
full  of  coyotes,  deer,  and  many  other  animals,  and  very  mountainous.  The 
men  up  there  all  carried  guns.  My  uncle  had  told  me  there  was  good 
hunting,  and  had  advised  me .  to  bring  my  rifle  along.  I  brought  the  rifle 
and  an  old  Colt  which  had  been  my  father's.  It  was  a  long-barreled 
thirty-eight-forty,  and  after  I  had  learned  to  shoot  it,  I  killed  several 
coyotes  at  fifty  yards. 

(  )ne  day  my  uncle  was  expecting  mail  from  Chicago  and  he  asked 
me  if  I  would  go  to  town  and  get  it  for  him.  I  saddled  my  horse  and 
left  the  ranch  about  ten  o'clock  that  morning'.  I  could  make  town  easily 
in  five  hours  following  the  road.  I  let  the  horse  walk,  for  the  day  was 
warm  and  I  did  not  want  to  sweat  him  too  much.  On  turning  a  bend 
in  the  road,  I  saw  a  coyote  sitting  with  his  back  toward  me.  It  had  not 
yet  heard  us  coming  and  before  it  could  get  away  I  had  my  Colt  out  and 
was   tearing  up   the   dirt   all   around   him. 

I  continued  riding  for  about  three  hours  and  was  Hearing  town,  when 
I  rounded  a  sharp  curve  and  came  upon  a  sight  which  caused  me  to  gasp. 
There,  not  a  hundred  yards  ahead  of  me,  was  a  stage  being  robbed  !  A 
masked  man  on  a  pinto  horse  was  helping  the  stage-driver  to  keep  his 
hands  above  his  head.  On  foot,  with  their  horses  near,  were  two  more, 
calmly  going  through  the  pockets  of  the  panic-stricken  passengers.  They 
had  not  noticed  me,  so  I  quickly  turned  my  horse's  head  and  got  out  of 
sight  behind  the  bend.  \  sprang  from  the  saddle  and  throwing  the  lines 
over  the  horse's  head,  left  him.  I  made  my  wav  through  the  brush  as  quickly 
and  as  quietly  as  possible,  seeing  to  it  that  my  gun  was  loaded. 

Then — I  stepped  into  the  road  and,  leveling  my  "artillery"  at  the  rider. 
'-old  him  to  drop  his  gun  and  throw  up  his  hands,  lie  did  so  with  speed 
that  was  amazing.  The  other  desperadoes  also  threw  up  their  hands  as  soon 
as  they  saw  their  leader  in  peril.  The  expression  of  dismay  on  their  faces 
could    well   be   imagined. 

lust  then,  from  the  other  side  of  the  road  came  a  stamping  of  feet,  a 
torrent  of  "cuss  words,"  and  finally  a  stout,  red-faced  man  came  hurrying  into 
the   road. 

"You  poor  fool!"  he  cried.  "You  meddlesome,  blithering  idiot,  you  just 
finished  spoiling  more  film  than  you  could  pay  for  in  a  month,  not  counting 
the  expense  of  having  to  do  this  scene  over  again!" 

Gradually  my  senses  came  back  to  me  and  I  began  to  comprehend  the 
fact  that  I  had  interrupted  a  moving  picture.  The  "bandits"  gave  me  the 
laugh  as  I  slunk  away.  H.   Kohlmoos. 
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manufacture  nf  Poifrnj 


Pottery  may  be  made  from  a  single  natural  clay  or  a  mixture  of  clays. 
From  the  natural  clays,  terra  cotta,  stoneware  and  the  common  grades  of 
household  crockery,  as  jet  and  yellow  ware,  are  made.  All  grades  of  white 
dishes  and  utensils  are  made  from  a  mixture  of  clays.  The  chief  difference 
in  the  production  of  the  yellow  and  white  clays  is  only  in  their  preparation. 
The  manufacture  and  the  burning-  differs  only  in  the  care  put  on  the  work. 

Rockingham  is  the  name  given  to  the  brown  ware  familiar  in  teapots. 
The  body  is  similar  to  that  used  for  the  yellow  ware  but  it  is  glazed  brown 
with  manganese.  The  name  comes  from  a  town  in  England  where  such  wares 
were  manufactured.  Yellow  ware  can  be  made  of  any  clay  that  is  cheap, 
provided  that  it  does  not  turn  red,  like  brick  clay.  Jet  ware  is  made  of  red 
clay  and  covered  with  a  glaze  made  blue  by  cobalt.  The  blue  over  red  makes 
black. 

The  clay  used  in  these  types  of  pottery  is  usually  dampened  with  water  to 
the  consistency  of  cream.  It  passes  through  a  screen  and  flows  into  a  settling- 
tank.  The  thin  clay  can  be  thickened  in  a  filter  press,  lint  most  of  these 
unmixed   clays   are   too   plastic   to  permit   this. 

The  production  of  the  white  ware  is  more  complicated.  The  materials 
used  are  kaolin,  ball  clay,  quartz  or  flint  and  feldspar.  The  kaolin  is  washed 
by  the  miners,  the  ball  clay  is  usually  shipped  crude.  The  flint  and  the 
feldspar   reach   the   factory   in    a   state  of   fine   powder. 

In  an  earthenware  body,  the  clay  ranges  from  forty-five  to  sixty  per 
cent.,  the  quartz  from  twenty  to  forty  per  cent,  and  the  feldspar  from 
fifteen  to  thirty  per  cent.  The  mix  is  made  with  relation  to  the  heat  of  the 
kiln  and  the  purpose  of  the  pottery.  Two-thirds  of  the  clay  usually  comes 
from    ball    clay. 

The  materials  after  being  weighed  out  are  fed  to  the  blunger  with 
sufficient  water  to  bring  the  whole  into  suspension.  The  blunger  is  a  large 
tank  with  a  revolving  shaft  with  paddles.  The  paddles  stir  and  break  up 
the  mass  until  a  perfect  mixture  results.  Following  this  comes  the  screening, 
or  lawning  (silk  lawn  is  used  for  the  finer  grades),  after  which  the  liquid 
clay  is  pumped  to  the  filter  press.  This  press  consists  of  a  series  of  chambers, 
each   of   which   contains   a   lining   of   cotton    cloth.      The   pressure   of   the    pump 
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forces  the  water  through  the  cloth  and  the  clay  remains  within.     A  thorough 
kneading  by  a  mill  renders  the  clay  ready  for  use  by  the  potter. 

The  process  of  formation  may  be  either  "throwing,"  "pressing,"  or 
"casting."  The  first  process  is  that  carried  out  at  the  potter's  wheel,  the 
.second  may  be  either  by  hand  when  it  is  called  "pressing,"  or  at  the  wheel 
when  it  is  called  "jiggering."  All  circular  ware  is  jiggered,  i.  e.  made  on  a 
jigger.  This  work  is  subdivided  according  to  the  shape  produced.  The 
essential  part  of  jiggering  is  the  use  of  a  pivoted  arm,  named  a  "pull  down," 
to  which  the  tool  is  attached.  The  mold  is  set  in  place  on  the  jigger  head 
and  rapidly  revolves.  A  disk  of  soft  clay  is  pressed  to  the  shape  and  the  "pull 
down,"  operated  by  the  workman,  smooths  the  upper  side  and  gauges  the  thick- 
ness. 

Hand  pressing  is  resorted  to  when  the  shape  will  not  permit  of  wheel  work. 
Jugs,  vegetable  dishes,  teapots,  etc.,  are  mostly  pressed  by  hand.  The  clay  is 
beaten  into  a  disk,  the  upper  side  polished  with  a  knife  blade  and  the  disk 
lifted,  inverted  and  the  polished  side  set  against  the  side  of  the  mold.  Strong 
pressure  is  used  to  secure  perfect  contact  and  a  complete  filling  of  the  inter- 
stices. 

Casting  is  performed  with  fluid  clay  and  is  best  for  the  production  of  odd 
shapes.  Statues,  vases,  and  fancy  glasses  are  made  in  this  way.  The  mold  is 
made  in  sections  in  such  a  manner  that  the  piece  will  leave  it  readily  and, 
after  being  well  bound  together  the  molds  are  poured  full  of  clay.  These  molds, 
like  all  others  used  in  pottery  making,  are  made  of  plaster  of  paris,  and  are 
very  absorbent.  Hence,  the  water  contained  in  the  clay,  thus  rejected,  is 
deposited  in  an  even  coating  all  over  the  interior.  The  work  as  it  leaves 
the  mold,  whetber  pressed  or  cast,  is  set  to  dry  and  the  surface  is  afterward 
finished  ready  for  the  kiln.  Two  burnings  are  generally  used — the  biscuit 
and  the  glaze. 

The  types  of  white  pottery  made  in  the  United  States  are  cream  color, 
granite,  hotel  china,  semi-porcelain  and  Belleek.  The  glazing  is  the  finishing 
process  in  the  manufacture  of  pottery.  Tt  gives  the  unfinished  earthenware  its 
smooth  and  bright  surface  and  renders  it  ready  for  the  market. 

R.   F.   Oppei.. 


Although  the  rifle  and  the  traps  of  the  hunter  and  the  gradual  advance 
of  population  have  diminished  the  range  of  the  fur-bearing  animals  of  the 
north,  Canada  still  holds  its  place  as  the  great  fur  producing  region  of  the 
world.  The  old  company  of  fur  traders  that  established  itself  on  the  shores 
of  Hudson  Bay  two  centuries  ago,  still  controls  the  traffic.  More  than 
one-half  of  the  furs  exported  from  Canada  are  handled  by  this  company. 
Its  agents  have  maintained  a  steady  supply  of  pelts  for  the  market  of  London. 
The  railway,  the  wheat  farmer,  and  the  cattle  raiser  have  taken  possession  of 
a  good  portion  of  this  company's  territory.  The  present  supply  of  furs 
comes  from  the  country  far  to  the  north,  along  the  valleys  and  rivers  flowing 
in.to  the  Arctic  Ocean. 

The  process  of  curing  skins  in  a  fur  "factory"  involves  several  stages.  Tt 
is  curious  to  see  men  treading  the  pelts,  in  tubs,  with  bare  feet.  They  are 
performing,  with  their  feet,  an  operation  similar  to  that  of  a  cook's  hands  when 
kneading  dough.  It  seems  that  a  barefoot  man  is  the  best  machine  that  has 
been    found    for   drying   and   softening   skins.      In   each   tub   there   is   a   quantity 
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of  hardwood  sawdust.  As  the  man  treads,  the  sawdust  absorbs  any  oil  which 
the  fur,  until  now,  may  have  retained.  Several  stages  of  the  process,  how- 
ever, have  preceded  that  of  the  treading.  The  skins  have  been  cleaned  of 
fat,  dried  in  flames,  washed  with  soap,  dried  again,  shorn  of  long  hair  and 
shaved  to  a  state  of  smoothness.  The  skin  is  given  ten  or  twelve  coats  of 
dye  in  succession ;  then  more  washing  and  drying  with  sawdust.  One'  may 
readily  understand,  after  a  visit  to  a  fur  "factory,"  how  it  is  possible  for  one 
woman  to  wear  thousands  of  dollars  worth  of  furs. 

Many  of  the  fur-bearing  animals  have  disappeared,  or  are  becoming  exceed- 
ingly rare.  The  fur  now  most  highly  prized  is  that  of  the  silver  or  black  fox, 
whose  fur  is  tipped  with  silvery  white.  A  few  years  ago  one  of  the  raw  skins 
sold  for  $3,000,  the  highest  price  ever  paid.  The  average  skins  range  from 
$5.00  to  $100.00.  The  pelts  of  the  blue  fox,  the  gray  fox,  the  red  fox,  the 
Canadian  marten  and  the  ermine  are  the  more  valuable  furs. 

DUANE    FOLSOM. 
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CARMEN    BIEBER,    '13 Shop  Notes 

BENJAMIN   BUZZO,    '13 Athletics 

ELEANOR    HAUERKEN,     '13.  . Athletics 

FRANCIS   SCHWARTZENBEK,  "'14 Athletics 

THOMAS    DEVINE,    '13 Joshes 

ALVIN    OSGOOD,    '13 Joshes 

RICHARD     STONE,     '1.3 Photos 

MADELINE    HOGAN,    '14 Art 

BUTLER  OSBORNE,    '13 Art 

WILHELM    WATERMAN,    '14 Art 

EVERETT    STALLMAN,    '13 , Art 

LEO    WERTHETMER  MISS    DORIS    SLACK  ALEXANDER    HIGH 

MANAGER'S    STAFF. 
MISS    ISABEL    LIGHTBODY  STUART    FRIER 

WILLIAM    CROWELL  RALPH    ROMAINE  RAY    BOWES 
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Sty?  Mentor  Pag 

There  is  an  event  that  will  take  place  in  the  near  future,  April  12,  that 
will  call  for  the  united  support  of  the  entire  school.  The  Senior  class  is  going 
to  hold  a  play  and  dance.  This  is  the  first  time  that  such  a  combination  has 
been  tried.  In  the  past,  a  farce  has  been  held  at  one  of  the  theaters.  This 
year  the  class  has  taken  one  of  the  finest  halls  in  the  city  which  has  adequate 
seating  capacity  and  stage  facilities. 

The  play,  a  comedy,  is  "Mr.  Bob."  It  has  been  successfully  produced  be- 
fore and  readily  adapts  itself  to  the  talent  at  school.  The  cast  is  spending  its 
time  in  getting  the  piece  as  perfect  as  possible  and  the  finished  product  will 
be  one  of  which  we  will  be  proud.  Some  of  the  members  have  taken  part 
in  previous  farces  and  understand  the  task  ahead  of  them.  They  have  an  able 
coach  in  the  person  of  Miss  Coffin. 

Now,  fellows !  Your  part  will  not  be  that  of  idle  spectators.  Get  in  and 
dig  every  moment.  "Buy  tickets,  sell  tickets  and  go  to  the  Senior  farce,"  was 
the  adage  that  made  last  year's  affair  a  success.  Adopt  the  same  and  show 
what  you  can  do.  Bring  your  folks,  friends,  and  sweethearts !  The  dance 
afterwards  will  remove  all  the  stiffness  from  your  joints  produced  by  sitting 
down.  This  looks  like  the  golden  opportunity  for  which  we  have  been  waiting. 
Grasp  it ! 
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By  putting'  the  ads  in  the  front  of  the  paper,  The  Totem,  from  Seattle, 
Wash.,  lowers  the  quality  of  a  fine  exchange.  Though  their  issue  is  as  neat 
as  usual,  and  they  have  a  large  amount  of  jokes,  a  stock  cover  never  shows 
the  idea  that  "Variety  is  the  spice  of  life." 

The  best  cover  on  our  monthly  exchanges  is  found  on  the  Occident,  from 
Rochester,  N.  Y.  They,  too,  must  take  the  reprimand  for  having  the  ads  in 
the   front   of  their   paper. 

Why  not  get  some  new  cuts  for  The  Lotus,  Dover,  Del.?  A  table  of 
contents  would  have  helped  its  November  and  December  numbers,  also. 

The  Central  High  School  Bulletin,  of  Memphis,  Tenn.,  had  a  small  num- 
ber for  November,  and  a  smaller  amount  of  cuts.  A  tailpiece  is  generally 
more  suiting  to  the  eye  than  a  blank  half-page.  Are  there  no  original  jokes 
available  ? 

The  disappointment  in  not  finding  a  table  of  contents  in  the  Keramos, 
from  East  Liverpool,  Ohio,  was  great,  for  it  is  a  very  fine,  paper. 

Would  it  not  be  better  to  class  all  of  the  literary  work  in  the  Black  and 
Gold,  from  Honolulu,  T.  H.,  under  a  single  head?  Stock  headings  are  out 
of  style. 

The  advice  of  putting  all  ads  in  the  rear  of  a  paper  is  never  allowed  to 
get  rusty.  The  Quill,  of  Henderson,  Ky.,  might  replace  their  ads  in  front  with 
a  table  of  contents  and  not  hurt  the  paper  a  bit. 

The  Cardinal,  from  Portland,  Ore.,  though  a  clever  paper,  would  be  better 
if  it  were  not  divided  by  many  out-of-place  ads.  A  long  joke  column  con- 
taining" as  many  originals  as  this  one  always  helps  an  issue. 

Has  anybody  here  seen  a  joke  column  ?  The  one  from  The  High  School 
Recorder,  at  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  is  either  strayed,  lost  or  stolen.  Better  con- 
tinue the  search  for  it. 

The  Emblem,  Southington,  Conn.,  must  be  young  and  inexperienced  for 
we  find  the  fly  leaf  in  the  back  instead  of  in  front.  But  never  mind.  Experi- 
ence teaches. 

As  usual,  nothing  but  the  best  is  to  be  found  in  The  Wilmerding  Life. 
Every  department   is  perfect. 

By  skipping  over  the  ads  in  front  of  The  Volunteer,  Concord,  X.  H.  a 
neat  and   interesting  paper  may  be  seen. 

A  table  of  contents  never  needs  to  be  surrounded  with  ads.  Tt  is  always 
strong  enough  to  hold  up  a  page  alone.  These  straying  ads  might,  with  best 
results,   be  put   in  the  rear  of    The   Chronicle,   from    Hartford,   Conn. 

The  Sotoyomau,  Healdsburg-,  Cal.,  has  some  fine  cuts  in  it  together  with 
a  fine  lengthy  joke  column.     Don't  let  any  ads  stray. 

A  good  characteristic  for  a  paper  to  have,  is  the  one  of  interesting  head- 
ings. The  Luminary,  Kansas  City,  Mo.,  has  this  fine  quality,  but  why  not 
change  them  once  in  a  while? 

JJUlLUMIJMBBWBMiaillll  «■■■■         J^JM^Tm7r^i'(il1M^rii-TTrB|,MlTimi»TTMTTlMnrWWrBnni 

It's  usually  the  loud  talker  that  is   getting  the  short  end  of  the  argument. 
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Stock  cover  again !  Also,  the  one  that  invented  the  table  of  contents,  will 
kindly  see  The  Owl,  from  Rockford,  Til. 

Next!  Talk  about  laugh!  "Everybody's  doin'  it"  when  they  read  The 
Chaparal.     It's  a  good  old  standby. 

\  glance  at  The  Tattler,  Des  Moines,  Towa,  shows  one  some  fine  cuts, 
and  a  long  joke  column.     The  chart  on  football  is  a  most  interesting  page. 

Neat  and  O.  K.,  was  said  about  The  Echo,  from  Santa  Rosa.  But  why 
not  keep  the  ads  in  the  rear  of  the  paper? 

Being  in  the  reflection  of  The  Searchlight,  San  Rafael,  we  see  a  splendid 
paper,  but  that  is  no  reason  that  the  school  notes  should  stand  on  their  heads. 

The  largest  paper  for  a  monthly  on  our  table  is  the  Courier,  Boise,  Tdaho. 
Some  paper ! 

The  Red  and  White,  from  Chicago,  111.,  has  some  clever  poets.  The  pol- 
icy of  changing  cuts  every  issue  is  often  very  good. 

Monotony  is  seldom  very  interesting.  This  can  be  remedied  in  the  Red 
and  Black,  from  Tampa,  Tenn.,  by  putting  a  few  cuts  in  the  front  of  an 
otherwise    clever   paper. 

By  improving  the  cuts  and  confining  the  ads  to  the  rear  of  The  Reveille, 
from  Newark,  Ohio,  a  large  improvement  can  be  made. 

A  clever  paper  it  is!  The  Adjutant,  from  San  Rafael,  Cal.,  must  be 
complimented  on  having  such  a  fine  joke  column. 

At  last!  The  best  paper  for  its  size  is  at  hand.  We  want  to  congratu- 
late The  Reviezv,  Sacramento,  Cal.  Are  serial  stories  up  to  the  standard  for 
a  high  school  paper? 

Those  ads  again !  The  Record,  Wheeling,  W.  Ya.,  can  be  improved  by 
not  allowing  their  ads  to  stray,  and  also  adding  more  cuts 

Some  good  stories  are  to  be  seen  in  the  Camosum,  Victoria.  B.  C.  Our 
jokes  and  ads  must  be  all  right  as  you  have  done  the  same  thing  in  your  Novem- 
ber issue. 

Good  cuts  help  the  best  paper!  Ilex,  Woodland,  Cal.,  spoils  its  well 
edited  Christmas  issue  by  poor  cuts. 

Another  ideal  is  the  Napanec,  Napa,  Cal.  There  are  no  improvements 
to   be  made. 

Why  not  put  some  of  the  cuts  to  the  front  of  the  P.  H .  S.  Racquet,  Port- 
land, Me.     They  have  a  few  good  jokes;  it  would  be   advisable  to  add  more. 

Some  good  artists  are  behind  Olympus,  Olympia,  Wash.  Thanks  for  the 
yell  and  song  book. 

The  Gondolier,  Venice,  Cal.,  is  as  good  as  ever.  Why  not  run  in  a  tail- 
piece in  preference  to  leaving  a  blank  half-page? 

Some  good  stories  are  found  in  the  Oracle,  Montgomery,  Ala.  Why  not 
collect  these  under  a  single  literary  head  ?     Better  improve  your  cuts. 

Every  department  in  The  Mission,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  is  worked  to  per- 
fection, and  it  is  hereby  acknowledged  as  being  our  best  exchange. 

An  odd  paper !  A  table  of  contents  is  the  only  improvement  that  can  be 
made  on  The  Student,  from  Detroit,  Mich. 

The  Orange  and  Black,  of  Coalinga,  Cal.,  has  some  clever  stories.  The 
headings  resemble  cartoons  but  are  good,  nevertheless. 

('lean  cuts  and  clever  jokes  characterize  The  Shucis,  Schnectadv,  N.  Y. 
"Mrs.  Jarley's  Jams"  is  a  good  story. 

Why  not  have  a  separate  joke  column0  By  putting  the  ads  in  the  rear 
of  the  paper,  and  adding  a  table  of  contents,  The  Aegis,  Houston,  Texas,  would 
be  improved. 

Most  men  who  take  pride  in  their  ancestors  had  ancestors  who  wouldn't 
be  proud  of  them. 
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Why  not  put  all  the  ads  in  the  rear  of  the  Zodiac,  Lansing,  Mich.?  By 
separating  the  tahle  of  contents  from  the  other  material  you  would  improve 
your   paper  greatly. 

The  jokes  in  the  Oriole,  from  Baltimore,  Md.,  are  good,  but  why  do  you 
scatter  them  all  over  the  paper,  when  you  have  a  special  heading?  We  miss 
your  table  of  contents. 

A  little  mere  originality  in  the  joke  column  would  improve  The  Spy, 
Kenosha,  Wis.     In  this  paper  some  very  good  stories  are  found. 

The  Cogswell,  San  Francisco,  Cal..  has,  as  usual,  a  splendid  number. 
We  see  nothing  to  criticize. 

One  gets  the  feeling  that  the  Forum,  Mt.  Vernon,  Ohio,  is  unfinished, 
owing  to  the  lack  of  cuts.     They  have  a  large  josh  department. 

A  good  clean  cut  paper  is  to  be  found  in  the  Vox  Lycei,  Ottawa.  Canada. 
Don't  you  think  your  cuts  are  important  enough  to  be  classed  under  a  sep- 
arate  head? 

The  John  Marshall  Record,  Richmond,  Ya.,  is  small  but  good.  Thev  have 
good  fine  stories,  especially  "The  Rescue  of  the  Sub." 

The  Focus,  Sioux  Falls.,  S.  D.,  for  some  unknown  reason  has  not  the 
jolly  spirit  that  our  other  exchanges  have. 

Tn  The  Clarion.  Salem,  Ore.,  we  see  some  good  material,  but  why  use 
the  same  cuts  every  issue? 

A  splendid  joke  column  sets  off  The  Mountaineer,  Butte,  Mont.  Do  not 
use   stock  cuts. 

The  cuts  in  the  World,  from  Topeka,  Kan.,  are  not  as  good  as  the  literary 
department.     We  dislike  having  the  ads  amongst  the  different  departments. 

The  Franklin,  of  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  is  very  small  but  has  good  material. 
"Capturing  a  Boat  Thief"   is  especially  worthy  of  mention. 

Some  good  cuts  seem  necessary  in  the  Umpqua,  Roseburg,  Ore.  It  is  a 
very  good  paper  otherwise. 

The  Rcniuda,  Midland,  Texas,  better  scare  up  some  artists.  A  change  in 
cuts   is  always   welcome. 

After  hunting  some  time  we  discovered  where  the  Booster,  La  Crosse, 
Wis.,  came  from.     A   table  of  contents  would   improve  this  paper. 

The  Amateur  Journalist,  Providence,  R.  I.,  is  well  named.  Where  are 
your  joke  and  exchange   columns? 

The  Poly  High,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  certainly  has  a  fine  paper.  It  is  be- 
yond criticism. 

The  Mirror,  Sharon,  Pa.,  is  very  good,  but  they  must  still  improve  it. 
by  adding  a  special  column  of  jokes. 

One  of  our  best  exchanges  is  the  Girls  High  Journal,  San  Francisco.  Cal. 
It  is  published  every  six  months  and  everything  in  it  is  the  best. 

The  Otaknam,  Mankato,  Minn.,  can  also  take  the  criticism  of  our  former 
exchanges  as  to  ads.  and  table  of  contents.  Why  not  have  a  joke  column 
and   a    literary   head  ? 

In  looking  over  the  exchange  of  The  Red  .1/(7;;,  Carlisle,  Penn.,  one  no- 
tices immediately  their  exceptionally  good  cuts.  The  paper  as  a  whole  is  fine, 
but  a  joke  column   would  help. 

Where  are  the  cuts  that  belong  in  The  Review,  Washington,  D.  C.  ? 
Sprinkling  ads  throughout  the  paper  does  not  help  it  in  the  least.  Lengthen 
your  joke  column. 

The  Crescent.  Lee,  Me.,  lacks  a  table  of  contents.  Where  is  your  juke 
column?      If  possible  find  a   few  more  cuts. 

Some  short  and  snappy  jokes  are  to  be  found  in  The  Bark.  Palo  Alto,  Cal. 
Although  it  is  small  it  has  many  good  stories. 
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Another  of  our  best  papers  is  the  Polytechnic,  San  Francisco,  Cal.  They 
have  many  fine  headings,  and  their  joke  column  is  well  worth  reading.  Come 
again. 

The  only  improvement  that  can  be  made  in  The  High  School  Herald, 
Westerfield,  Mass.,  would  be  to  improve  your  cuts  and  lengthen  your  joke 
column. 

The  dailies,  weeklies  and  by-weeklies  are :  The  School  Herald,  San  Jose, 
Cal. ;  The  Normal  Times,  San  Jose,  Cal. ;  Visalia  High  School  News,  Yisalia, 
Cal. ;  The  Revictv,  McMinnville,  Ore. ;  Slwrtridge  Daily  Echo,  Indianapolis, 
Ind. ;  The  Tiger,  Macon,  Mo. ;  Orange  and  Blue,  Sweetwater,  Tenn. ;  The 
Florida  School  Exponent'  Tallahassee,  Fla. ;  Sherman  Bulletin,  Riverside,  Cal.; 
Carlisle  Arrow,   Carlisle,   Pa. ;   The   Tatler,  Atlanta,  Ga! 


A  Btrnh  Btrtnnj 

Between  the  Juniors  and  the  Scrubs, 

One   Wednesday  was   a   game ; 
And   though   that   game   full   hard   was    fought. 

The   scrubs,   they   won   their   fame. 

And   though  it   sounds   full   strange   to   hear, 

The   scrubs   were  up  to   tricks ; 
They  beat  the  poor  old  Juniors 

By  the   score    of   seven   to   six. 

It    was   on   the   baseball   diamond 

Of  our  Golden  Gate   Park, 
That    the    Freshmen    and    the   Juniors 

Rattled    bravely   until    dark. 

The    doughty   Norman    led   the   fray         z 

Onto  the  field  be  came ; 
The  look  that  gleamed   within  his  eye 

Assured  the   Freshmen   fame. 

The  Juniors  made  a  gala  run. 

The  Freshmen  tied  the  score. 
Rut   up   then   came  the   Juniors   proud 

And   they   did   add   one   more. 

They  played  and  played  with  brawn  and  brain. 

Each    player    playing-   hard, 
Each  pitcher  pitched   with   all  his  might 

To  win   for   his   own   squad. 

At   last   the   end   drew   near — 

The   score   was   six  to   five — 
When   some  one   in  the   rear   yelled   out : 

"Come  on,  now,  eat  'em  alive !" 

The  mighty  Ruckley  goes   to  bat ; 

The  ball  comes  rushing  by, 
The   bat  swings  out  and   swats  the  ball, 

It  sails  up  to  the  sky. 

And   when   that   ball   returns   to   earth 

Sixteen  has  won  the  day ; 
Fourteen    is   in    the   cellar   dark 

Where   she  is  like  to   stay.  G.   M.   Ruckley. 

C.  E.  McCartney. 

21 


raa»  >  ■  i  ■  i  ■  n  ■  i  MM 
?  StHGDL-HCTE5  1 

g>tafont  Affairs  in  ©ttr  Ifigl)  j^rljools 

(With  Apologies  to   Elbert  Hubbard.) 

Recently  a  great  deal  of  criticism  and  censure  was  directed  at  our  high 
schools,  because  the  students  were  allowed  to  conduct  tbeir  own  affairs.  It 
was  stated  that  these  club-meetings,  entertainments,  dances  and  rallies  tended 
to  take  the  student's  mind  off  of  school  work.  We  must  acknowledge  that 
these  social  conditions,  like  everything  else,  unless  somewhat  restricted,  are 
harmful  rather  than  beneficial;  yet  in  the  majority  of  our  secondary  institutions 
of  learning,  the  faculty  have  made  certain  restrictions  and  requirements  which 
must  be  observed,  if  student  government  is  to  be  tolerated.  I  have  noticed 
that  although  this  is  a  wide  world,  a  lot  of  people  in  it  think  on  a  narrow 
margin,  and  it  is  these  people  who  always  criticize  before  knowing  the  true 
facts  of  the  case.  To  these  let  me  say,  "think  twice  before  you  speak  and  then 
say  it  to  yourself."  The  responsibility  and  experience  gained  in  managing  these 
various  social  activities  is  beyond  comprehension  by  those  who  have  not  had 
the  opportunity. 

The  business  world  of  to-day  demands  men  with  executive  ability,  and 
remember,  you  cannot  woo  Opportunity  without  the  consent  of  her  sister, 
Responsibility.  Give  our  future  business  men,  and  women,  too,  for  that  matter, 
all  the  opportunities  of  gaining  success  by  making  them  competent,  conscientious 
and  responsible ; — and  these  three  important  fundamentals  are  contained  in 
student  government. 

A  recent  visit  to  one  of  the  finest  mechanical  schools  west  of  Chicago,  The 
California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts,  in  San  Francisco,  gives  me  an  opportu- 
nity to  illustrate  my  point  clearly,  and  at  the  same  time  convince  those  who 
imagine  that  student  government  is  detrimental  and  that  high  school  rallies 
are  a  conglomeration  of  yelling,  singing,  cat-calling  and  rowdyism,  that  they 
are  under  the  wrong  impression. 

"A  word  to  the  wise  is  superfluous." 

On  my  first  visit  to  the  above  institution  I  found  I  was  to  witness  a  real 
high  school  rally,  and  after  remembering  what  I  had  heard  about  them,  I 
naturally   prepared    to    dodge    carrots    and    cabbages,    if    necessary,    but    to   my 

Ambition  never  created  anything  until  energy  gave  it  a  strong  boost  from 
behind. 
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surprise,  the  whole  atmosphere  before  and  during,  was  far  more  severe  than 
some  of  our  conventions,  which  usually  contain  some  of  our  best  trained  busi- 
ness men. 

The  program  was  opened  by  several  fine  school  yells,  full  of  enthusiasm 
and  spirit,  followed  by  a  few  introductory  remarks  by  the  president  of  the 
Student  Body. 

Football  Manager  Mr.  Buzzo  (and  allow  me  to  say  right  here  that  ovation 
he  received  was  far  superior  to  the  same  in  some  of  our  eastern  colleges) 
reviewed  the  past  football  season  financially,  and  congratulated  the  team  on 
the  excellent  work  it  had  done.  Captain  McAbee  expressed  his  thanks  to  the 
students  and  team  for  the  spirit  they  had  shown,  and  concluded  by  saying, 
"that  it  only  goes  to  show,  to  have  things  .come  your  way  you  must  go  after 
them."  Captain-elect  Walker  advised  those  who  intended  to  try  out  for  the 
squad  next  year  to  begin  training-  immediately,  for  "try,  try,  again"  is  all  right, 
but  "Do  It  Now"  is  Better. 

Miss  Coffin,  one  of  the  faculty,  recited  two  splendid  selections,  "Um  hum 
means  I" — "Well,  maybe  it  is,  I  don't  know." 

At  this  point  came  a  big  surprise  for  me  and  a  booster  for  student  control. 
The  Lick  Orchestra,  led  by  Mr.  Herman  Kohlmoos.  played  several  splendid 
pieces,  which  were  encored  profusely  by  the  students.  This  shows  that  in  order 
to  have  harmony  the  man  behind  the  drum  should  not  work  to  beat  the  band. 

Track  Manager  Thorn  next  announced  that  the  team  anticipated  winning 
the  S.  F.  Sub-League  and  B.  C.  A.  L.  Captain  Manglesdorf  substantiated  his 
colleague's  remarks  and  added  that  a  large  number  of  track  men  were  training 
regularly. 

Iddings,  manager  of  the  Swimming  Team,  complimented  the  students  on 
the  success  of  the  recent  interclass  and  presented  Mr.  Tibbitts,  who  had  won  a 
strenuous  race,  with  a  tin  loving-cup,  saying  "that  if  a  man  has  the  right  stuff 
in  him  it's  bound  to  come  out.  That's  what  makes  some  men's  noses  so  red." 
Mr.  Tibbitts  thanked  the  Student  Body,  replying  that  he  always  stood  for 
good,  clean  sport  and  if  virtue  were  not  its  own  reward,  it  would  go  unrewarded 
in  most  cases. 

Block  L's  were  then  awarded  to  Messrs.  Iddings,  Fox  and  Merrill  for 
swimming. 

Basketball  Manager  Velisaratos  added  a  little  variety,  unintentionally,  to 
the  rest  of  the  speeches,  by  addressing  the  students  as  "fellows,"  "fellars"  and 
"fullers."  Amid  cheering  and  great  enthusiasm  Captain  Schwarzenbek  an- 
nounced the  Sophomore  class  champions  of  the  school  in  basketball. 

It  may  seem  to  those  who  are  waiting  the  chance  to  discredit  my  story  that 
this  plan  is  one-sided,  but  such  is  not  the  case.  The  girls  as  well  as  boys 
have  their  activities  to  look  after,  and  judging  from  Miss  E.  Holuber's  re- 
marks, congratulating  the  Girls'  Basketball  Team  for  its  excellent  showing, 
and  Miss  R.  Klein's  two  splendid  recitations,  the  suffragettes  are  capable  of 
holding   their    own. 

Senior  Class  President  Nybye  announced  the  Senior  play  and  dance  to 
be  held  at  the  Knights  of  Columbus  Hall,  Saturday  evening,  April  12,  1013. 
The  play,  a  comedy  entitled  "Mr.  Bob,"  is  expected  to  be  a  scream  from  start 
to  finish.  Judging  from  the  enthusiasm  shown  by  the  Senior  class,  the  play 
and  dance  will  be  an  unsurpassable  success,  especially  if  the  old  saying,  "Suc- 
cess never  comes  to  the  man  who  is  satisfied  with  anything  else,"  is  used  as 
a  booster. 

The  above  story  I  feel  confident  will  clearly  and  concisely  show  that  high 
school  rallies,  under  the  proper  management,  are  not  vicious  assemblies  of  mis- 

//  you  put  off  till  to-morrow  all  that  you  should  not  do  to-day  you'll  never 
get   into   deep   troubles. 
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chief-scheming  youngsters,  but  a  meeting  of  young  ladies  and  gentlemen,  called 
to  discuss  the  government  of  this  small  but  prosperous   community. 

To  carry  my  readers  one  step  further  toward  conviction,  allow  me  to 
recite  another  series  of  interesting,  facts : 

On  the  Friday  evening  following  my  first  visit  to  the  institution,  I  was 
a  guest  of  the  Lick  Camera  Club,  and  enjoyed  one  of  the  most  pleasant  eve- 
nings since  my  college  days.  The  first  part  of  the  evening  consisted  of  an  art 
exhibition  and  competition,  followed  by  an  illustrated  lecture  on  Seal  Fishing, 
by  Mr.  Evans  of  the  California  Camera  Club.  After  the  lecture  an  informal 
dance  was  held  in  the  Freehand  drawing-room  and  main  corridor  of  the 
Academic  Building.  A  great  deal  of  credit  is  due  the  Lick  Camera  Club  and 
Messrs.  A.  Hall,  Manglesdorf  and  Hargrave,  who  acted  as  hosts,  also  Mr. 
Boruck,  who  although  not  a  member  of  the  organization,  served  as  floor 
manager. 

From  these  two  samples  of  high  school  life,  I  leave  it  to  you,  my  readers, 
to  judge  whether  the  unsound,  prejudiced  theory  advanced  by  those  who  have 
fallen  by  the  wayside  of  Progress,  shall  be  instrumental  in  changing  our 
democratic  form  of  student  government  into  a  despotic  and  absolute  monarchy. 

E.  H. 


(ftaltfflrttta 

At  times  sundry  individuals  desiring  to  pursue  higher  education  after 
completing  various  courses  designed  to  perfect  his  or  her  ability  to  swing  a 
sledge  or  wield  a  needle,  have  come  to  California.  At  that  institution  of 
learning,  these  ambitious  youths  have  learned  other  things.  For  example — 
Bert  Deleray,  '10,  after  four  years'  practice  rythmically  swinging  a  hammer, 
now  rythmically  swings  his  arms  before  a  shouting  throng — assistant  yell 
leader   plus. 

Bert  Banta,  '09,  and  Dick  Jones,  '09,  are  vigorously  pursuing  education 
in  the  concrete  form — T.  B.  tests  on  dairy  cows. 

"Bill"  Gay,  '08,  true  to  his  early  training,  still  follows  the  industrial  arts 
and  holds  down  a  position  with  the  Van  Sant  Contracting  Company. 

"Art"  Felt,  '09,  has  left  college  and  pursues  the  elusive  "cartwheel"  at 
Santa  Cruz,  where  he  has  started  a  dairy. 

This  pursuit  of  the  filthy  lucre  has  lured  several  erstwhile  California  men. 

Clyde  Pitchford.  '10.  now  holds  a  position  with  the  Wells-Slade  Lumber 
Company  and  is  located  at  Aberdeen.     Swinging  an  axe  is  great  exercise   (?). 

Julius  Klein,  '11,  migrates,  gyrates  or  revolves  between  Portland  and  San 
Francisco.     Julius  is  working. 

Sherman  White,  '10,  is  soon  to  join  the  ranks  of  professional  "sawbones"; 
he  graduates  from  the  School  of  Dentistry  at  the  Affiliated  Colleges  in  May — 
Prexy  willing. 

Recently  the  boys  of  the  Class  of  1910  held  their  annual  banquet  and 
several  of  the  boys  reported  as  having  joined  the  ranks  of  those  who  trot  in 
double  harness.  Ray  Lind,  '10;  "Bill"  Beattie,  '10;  Mike  Winter,  '10,  and 
"Johnnie"  Corker,  '10,  were  found  guilty.  Rumor  has  it  that  there  may  be 
others  soon — of  course ! 

F.  (Red)  Hornick  continues  to  "sling  the  hot  air"  for  a  bond  company 
in  San   Francisco. 

The  greatness  that  is  thrust  on  a  man  often  grates  on  liis  friends. 
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Al  Margo,  '10,  is  running  a  machine  now,  as  he  says,  for  Holbrook, 
Merrill  &  Stetson.  I  can't  vouch  for  the  truth  of  the  statement  but  know  for 
a  fact  the  company  does  own  several  Otis  elevators. 

The  other  night  I  chanced  to  pass  through  the  Stanford  campus  at  the 
unholy  hour  of  twelve  and  saw,  to  my  astonishment,  a  bright  light  burning  in 
the  room  of  Artie  Wynne,  '10.  Fearful  of  the  results  of  an  investigation,  I 
let  pass  an  excellent  opportunity  to  catch  Artie  at  study,  but  since  I  have 
deduced  that  Artie  was  not  studying  but  preparing  his  Tiger  work  for  this  issue. 

Personally  I  find  it  rather  difficult  to  compete  with  this  English  "wiz"  at 
Stanford.  However,  I  have  made  an  effort  to  do  so  by  vigorously  attacking 
all  those  old  Lick  men  who  were  too  far  away  to  do  me  bodily  harm.  Besides 
my  memory  fails  me — time  was  when  I  could  remember  everything  that  hap- 
pened and  much  that  did  not.     At  present  I  can  remember  only  the  latter. 

Rey  E.  Chatfield,  '10. 


"Believe   me  if  all  that  alluring  old   charm 

Which  the   Lick  School   extends  to  you   still 
Were  to  change  to-morrow,  still  our  hearts  would  beat  warm 
Toward  that  dear  little  School   'neath  the  hill." 

The  music  stopped;  immediately  a  tune  with  a  martial  swing,  "Sons 
of  the  Stanford  Red,"  floated  up  from  the  clubroom  below.  Then  I  realized 
that  I  was  sitting  at  my  study-table  in  Encina  Hall  and  that  I  had  uncon- 
sciously put  the  Lick  words  to  "Believe  me  if  all  that  alluring  old  charm" 
that  the  pianist  was  playing.  And  so  the  thoughts  of  "the  dear  little  school 
'neath  the  hill"  steal  back  into  the  minds  of  those  "who  have  left  her." 
The  memories  of  the  Lick  clays  are  memories  never  to  be   forgotten. 

As  I  was  dreaming,  George  (Heynemann,  of  course)  knocked  on  the 
door  of  room  129  and  entered  without  waiting  for  an  invitation.  My  rev- 
cries  were  surely  at  an  end. 

"Say,  Artie"  die  kind  of  drawls  that  "say"),  "I  want  you  to  listen  to 
me  run  over  my  part  in  the  Sophomore  play,  'On  the  Quiet.' ' 

"On  the  quiet,  George,"  I  replied,  glancing  at  the  open  "Cosmopolitan" 
on  the  table,  "I'm  studying  and  haven't  the  time." 

But  he  insisted  and  judging  by  the  manner  he  went  through  his  role 
of  the  "Cheerful  Judge,"  I  think  he  will  sentence  the  audience  to  three 
hours  of  wrinkle-making  laughter. 

Just  as  Heinie  finished  out-heroding  Herod,  Dan  Rohrback,  '10.  wan- 
dered in.  I  mentioned  that  the  Alumni  notes  were  due  so  we  discussed 
what  each  of  the  former  Lick  men  was  doing. 

"We're  such  a  small  little  bunch  that  it  is  hard  to  keep  track  of  each 
other,"  said  George,  speaking  paradoxically  as  usual,  and  added,  by  the 
way  of  explanation  for  our  benefit,  "There  are  not  enough  to  carry  the 
news  of  the  others — especially  as  we  number  no  girls  among  our  ranks." 

Dan  interrupted  the  youthful  philosopher  or  he  would  be  talking  vet. 
"I  hear  that  'Fritz'  Worth  and  'Buffalo  Bill'  Cody— ex-T3  wasn't  he?— 
are  making  a  strong  bid  for  seats  in   the  Freshman   crew." 


After  putting  up  a  bluff  a  man  is  apt  to  stumble  over  it. 
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"And  made  enough  hours  to  stay  off  probation,"  piped  in  Heinie. 
'.'Fairy'  Holmes,  ex-'ll,  also  has  a  good  chance  to  pull  an  oar  in  the  1916 
shell."' 

Thinking  it  was  my  turn  I  said,  "If  I  didn't  take  Economics  I  would 
never  see  Ernie  Waters.  '11.  He's  a  shark  at  how  to  make  a  nickel  do 
a  dollar's  work.-  'Red'  has  been  getting  his  name  in  the  Daily  Palo  Alto 
pretty   regularly   by   placing  in   the  two-mile   run.     Pretty  good   for   Ernie !" 

"Let  me  see,"  mused  Daniel,  the  mining  engineer-to-be.  "There's 
H.  W.  Beard,  ex-'lO,  who  is  with  us  off  and  on.  He's  on  and  you  had 
better  mention   him  as  among  those   present." 

"And  don't  forget  Ellard  Slack,  as  you  did  last  time,"  reminded  the  Sopho- 
more "thespian."  "Although  he  can't  put  a  Stanford  numeral  after  his 
name,  he's  as  close  to  being  one  of  us  as  it  is  possible  to  be  without  pay- 
ing that  blessed  fifteen  shekels  registration  fee.  Tell  'em  the  manager  of 
the  1012  'Tiger'  is  working  hard  in  the  Superintendent's  office  and  hopes 
to   enter  Stanford   next  fall." 

"I  don't  suppose  we  will  have  Dodo  P>arnett,  '08,  with  us  much  longer," 
was  my  contribution  to  the  conversation.  "And  our  lone  '09er,  Simons — " 
And  in  walked  Cecil  Stocker  Simons. 

"Speak  of  an  angel,"  1  continued — only  I  didn't  say  angel — "and  he's 
sure  to  appear.  Well,  Cy,  are  you  really  going  to  get  your  A.  P.  in  mining 
engineering  this   May?" 

"I  have  the  hardest  course  in  college  and  some  pretty  stiff  profs,"  an- 
swered the  wearer  of  the  sombrero,  "but  if  I  keep  my  nose  to  my  books 
I  think  I  will  make  it  all  right." 

I  thought  for  a  moment  and  then  said,  "Well,  I  guess  there's  nothing 
more  to  tell  them." 

"Nothing,"  put  in  Heinie,  who  only  spoke  because  he  wished  to  have 
the  last  word,  "except  that  you  are  out  for  baseball — and  that  isn't  neces- 
sary to  add,  for  any  one  who  knows  you  takes  that   for  granted." 

"I  hate  to  rob  George  of  the  privilege  given  to  Echo,"  said  Simons 
seriously,  "but  be  sure  to  state  emphatically  that  we  expect  to  see  a  full 
team,  and  a  good  team,  entered  from  Lick  in  the  Stanford  Interscholastic 
Track  Meet  on  April  12.  Tell  the  boys  (and  it's  the  old,  old  story,  but 
nevertheless  true)  that  the  only  way  to  turn  out  the  winning  teams  that 
those  who  have  graduated  from  Lick  expect  her  to  turn  out,  is  for  as  many 
as  possibly  can  to  get  out  for  athletics  and  train,  train,  train — to  stick  to 
it  until  they  develop  into  first  place  men.  Perhaps  it  is  only  our  vanity 
but  we  want — don't  we,  fellows? — to  see  Lick  win  some  of  the  events  from 
the  pick  of  the  high  schools  at  the  Stanford   Interscholastic." 


He   is  a  great  man   who   accepts   the   lemons  that  fate  passes  out  to   him 
and  uses  them  to  start  a  lemonade  stand. 
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MECHANICAL     DRAWING. 

We  find  in  the  Mechanical  Drawing  Department  that  Buzzo  is  still 
working  on  a  Diesel  engine,  though  he  is  preparing  some  tests  on  a  vacuum 
pump.  McAbee  has  finished  the  Duplex  Oil  Pump — an  outside  job — and 
is  now  on  the  details  of  a  30-h.  p.  Marine  Gas  Engine.  Butler  is  on  the  draw- 
ings for  the  San  PTancisco  Fire  Department,  while  Olney  is  still  on  the  C.  S. 
M.  A.  foundry  crane.  Benson  is  now  on  the  30-h.  p.  Marine  Gas  Engine. 
having  finished  his. drawings  for  the  city  fire  department,  and  Treat  and  Nybye 
are  on  a  centrifugal  pump,  for  which  Cate  is  gathering  material.  Zidcvac  is 
doing  a  cornucopia  manufacturing  machine,  and  Boruck  is  studying  a  hydro- 
electric plant  on  the  American  River.  Klein  has  finished  his  septic  tanks  and 
is  now  calculating  on  small  air  compressors. 

PATTERN    SHOP. 

The  pattern  shop  has  been  kept  pretty  busy  fixing  the  broken  benches 
from  the  strength  class  and  the  ladders  from  the  girls  gym.  class.  Roth, 
the  only  apprentice,  has  completed  the  patterns  and  the  core  boxes  for  the 
abrasion  machine,  and  also  a  Duplex  strainer.  A  single-cylinder  air  com- 
pressor, some  propellors,  the  steam  turbine  base-plate,  five  models  for  the 
mechanics'  class,  and  the  patterns  for  the  new  fenoe  for  the  Wilmerding 
School,  have  been   turned  out. 


FOUNDRY. 

Mr.  Lacoste  and  his  squad  of  the  foundry  have  turned  out  two  of  the 
corner  guards  for  the  new  Wilmerding  School  building'.  Two  fly-wheels 
have  also  been  finished,  as  have  a  set  of  castings  for  the  Honolulu  School 
of  Trades. 


Loud  talking  doesn't  necessarily  make  a  sound  argument. 
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MACHINE    SHOP. 

This  quarter  has  seen  the  machine  shop  very  busy.  Four  gas  engines 
were  overhauled,  a  new  steam  hoist  started,  a  wood-turning  lathe,  and 
some  mechanics'  models,  to  be  "used  in  the  study  of  mechanics,  were  also 
finished.  Frier  and  Hess  have  been  working  on  the  steam  hoist  and  are 
well  along  with  their  work.  Wayman  has  been  working  on  the  lathe  and 
some  new  pistons  for  a  four-cylinder  gas  engine.     He  is  now  finishing  two 


FORGE. 

In  the  grim  and  grimy  forge  shop  we  find  that  Hacke  has  been  making 
some  straps  for  the  steam  hoist  and  a  shaft  for  the  abrasion  machine. 
Hess  made  the  connecting  rods  for  the  steam  engine  and  Coleman  finished 
the  forgings  on  the  mechanics  models.  Winter  worked  on  some  tongs 
and  other  small  odds  and  ends. 


THE   HOME   DEPARTMENT. 

To  be  sure  of  good  occupations  during  Christmas  vacation,  the  Senior  and 
Normal  girls  visited  various  commercial  houses,  pricing  house-furnishings  of 
all  sorts,  from  kitchen  to  living  room.  The  prices  were  brought  in  and  the 
result  is  a  good  price-list  of  the  cost  of  furniture. 

The  study  of  lighting  of  the  house  was  then  considered.  The  study 
started  with  primitive  lights  and  worked  up  to  present  times.  Various  members 
of  the  class  led  entertaining  talks  on  their  special  topics,  such  as  candles,  lamps, 
gas,  electricity,  etc.  A  representative  of  the  General  Electric  Co.  put  the 
finishing  touches  on  the  study  by  giving  a  lecture  on  light  to  the  girls  and 
Senior  boys. 

The  study  of  color  proved  interesting.  The  harmonizing  and  blending 
of  colors  in  house-furnishing  gave  the  girls  a  good  idea  of  coloring. 
Plans  of  color  were  made  for  various  rooms,  and  artificial  light  in  relation  to 
the  color  scheme  was  studied.  Not  less  in  importance  was  the  use  of  color 
in  dress.  This  will  be  a  great  help  to  the  girls  when  it  comes  to  planning 
summer    dresses   and   hats. 

The  Junior  girls  have  been  busy  making  designs  of  various  kinds,  abstract 
and  applied.  Among  the  abstract  designs  were  the  surface  ones,  which  will 
be  useful  later  in  the  making  of  the  portfolios.  As  a  most  interesting  trip,  Miss 
Boulware  took  the  girls  to  Hopkins  Institute,  where  they  received  a  thorough 
talk  on   designs,   color  theory,   and   color   schemes. 

The  Sophomores  have  been  making  drawings  of  articles  connected  with 
sewing,  millinery  and  chemistry.  In  connection  with  chemistry  an  excursion 
to  the  Sulphur  Acid  Works  was  made.  The  furnaces,  elevations  of  tanks  and 
towers  were  drawn  and  this  served  to  fix  the  place  more  clearly  in  the  minds 
of  those  who  went.  The  wool  dresses,  designed  in  drawing,  were  executed 
in    sewing    and    they    may    frequently    be    seen    forming    an    attractive    feature 
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about  the  school.  Rice  net  hat  frames  were  carefully  made  in  millinery  from 
designs  which  had  been  worked  up  in  drawing'.  Elevation  of  rooms  composed 
part  of  the  important  work  of  the  quarter  and  with  this  study  was  combined 
that  of  applied  color  theory.  In  connection  with  this  subject,  numerous  girls 
prepared  talks  on  different  kinds  of  wall  covering  and  these  were  well  illus- 
!  trated  by  suitable  material.  Pose  drawings  completed  the  work  and  never 
were  hands  and   feet  more  annoying,   though   conquered   at   last. 

The  Freshmen  girls  have  filled  their  time  drawing  household  tools  of 
various  kinds,  such  as  electric  irons,  scissors,  carpet-sweeper,  broom,  dust-pan, 
vacuum  cleaner,  lamps,  candles,  gas  jet,  etc.  The  science  experiments  make 
|  possible  the  drawings  of  glass  pumps  and  the  different  apparatus.  The  various 
letterings  were  taken  up  and  special  attention  was  given  to  the  study  of 
color  theory.  The  work  for  the  quarter  was  concluded  by  artistic  designs 
for  Grecian  costumes. 

In  the  sub-Freshman  class  we  found  promising  work.  Never  before  have 
girls  just  entering"  succeeded  in  their  work  as  these  sub-Freshmen.  Their 
work  in  perspective  was  exceptionally  fine  and  the  alphabets  were  easily 
mastered.  The  drawing  of  flower  models  was  beautifully  clone  and  the  Lux 
School  may  look  forward  to  work  of  great  consequence   from  these   Freshmen. 


SEWING. 

The  Senior  girls  have  started  their  tailor  suits.  They  have  obtained  new 
spring  materials  as  well  as  the  latest  patterns  and  they  are  confident  that  the 
whole  school  will  be  surprised  when  it  sees  them  in  their  own  creations.  The 
girls  have  learned  the  ins  and  outs  of  tailoring  on  their  practice  suits  and  they, 
therefore,  will  be  able  to  complete  their  new7  suits  very  rapidly. 

The  third-year  girls  are  still  working  on  infant  sets.  They  have 
completed  the  undergarments  and  are  now  busy  on  the  dress.  Some  of  the 
girls  are  embroidering  the  dress  and  others  are  trimming  with  lace.  All  the 
work  on  these  garments  is  by  hand  and  takes  considerable  time  but,  never- 
theless, the  girls  expect  to  finish  them  by  the  end  of  the  quarter. 

Part    of   the    Sophomore    class    is    making   the    woolen    dress    which    should 
have   been    completed   last   quarter.      The   remainder   of   the   girls    are   drafting 
I  patterns   and    working  on   another   woolen   dress.      Any  spare   time    is   devoted 
,  to  making  blouses. 

The  Freshmen  spent  their  first  week  in  gathering  material  and  in  getting 
acquainted  with  the  methods  used.  They  are  now  busily  engaged  in  putting 
together  practice  books.  This  work  gives  them  the  preliminaries  of  their 
course  in  this   department. 


MILLINERY. 

Talk  about  originality — you  should  see  the  ornaments  the  girls  have  made 

in  millinery!     The  study  of  fine  laces,  followed  by  the  wiring  of  lace,  proved 

j  one  of  the  most  interesting  topics   of   the  term.     The  piecing  of  fur  has   been 
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very  skillfully  handled.  The  girls  are  doing  splendid  work  in  joining  and 
tapering  fur,  as  the  seams  are  entirely  hidden.  The  girls  listened  to  a  very 
interesting  lecture  on  fur,  which  gave  them  a  good  idea  as  to  the  various 
kinds  and  grades.  Practice  work  is  being  done  on  straw  factory-made  hats. 
All  types  of  trimming  and  the  numerous  methods  of  completing  straw  hats 
are  being  learned.  The  making  of  wire  frames  was  also  dealt  with  this 
quarter.  Special  work  by  individual  students  is  an  important  part  of  this 
terms  instruction. 

COOKING. 

The  Junior  and  Normal  girls  are  doing  about  the  same  work  this  quarter 
in  cooking.  At  the  beginning  of  the  term  they  had  a  discussion  on  kitchen 
equipment  and  were  given  a  very  complete  list  of  the  necessary  utensils.  They 
have  spent  some  time  in  making  stock  soups  and  have  taken  notes  on  the  prin- 
ciples involved  in  soup-making.  They  will  study  meats  next  and  will  learn  the 
different  cuts,  their  location  and  how  to  select  them. 

Later,  both  classes  will  receive  instructions  about  dinner  salads,  relishes, 
vegetables  and  desserts.  They  will  be  taught  how  to  garuish  the  dishes  they 
make,  so  that  they  will  look  appetizing.  Toward  the  end  of  the  quarter,  the 
girls  will  prepare  a  menu  both  for  formal  and  informal  dinners.  They  will 
also  learn  the  proper   methods   of  serving. 
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BASEBALL. 

With  the  opening  of  the  spring  term  the  baseball  enthusiasts  started  the 
season  for  this  year.  The  outlook  is  an  especially  bright  one.  A  number  of 
veterans  are  back  in  the  game.  These  are,  Buzzo,  Stallman,  Winter,  Gabriel, 
McAbee,  Rogers,  Butler  and  Laughlin. 

These  veterans  have  been  kept  at  work  by  the  new  material  and  it  looks 
as  though  some  positions  may  be  filled  by  different  players  this  year.  The  mosr 
promising  among  our  new  men  are.  Thorn,  Klein,  Duckel,  Deane,  Mehrtens, 
Rousselot,  Comstock  and  Norman. 

The  squad  has  been  working  every  day  since  the  term  opened  and  results 
are  now  being  obtained.  While  the  team  has  not  rounded  into  mid-season  torm 
it  has  shown  itself  to  be  a  stronger  aggressive  organization  than  the  team  of 
last  year.  Thus  far  we  are  without  a  coach.  This  is  where  we  are  put  to  a 
disadvantage  by  some  of  the  other  teams  in  the  city.  Part  of  our  practice  has 
taken  place  at  Jackson  Park,  which  has  a  regulation  diamond,  and  affords  much 
better  practice  than  our  own  sand  lot  or  the  hay  field  near  by. 

The  precedent  which  seems  to  have  been  established  by  the  football  and 
basketball  teams  regarding  the  interclass  was  followed  by  the  baseball  team. 
The  semi-finals  were  played  on  February  5,  when  the  Sophomore  team  won 
from  the  Seniors  by  a  score  of  4-0.  The  Freshmen  won  from  the  Juniors  in  a 
close  game,  the  score  being  7-6. 

The  championship  was  won  by  the  Sophomore  team,  the  score :  Sophomores 
14,  Freshmen  1.  The  championship  team  is  as  follows:  Rousselot,  catcher; 
Mehrtens,  pitcher ;  Pengally,  first  base ;  Gardiner,  second  base ;  Laughlin,  short- 
stop ;  Comstock,  third  base ;  Asher,  left  field  ;  Blacksley,  center  field  ;  Feldcamp, 
right  field. 

The  practice  games  for  the  school  team  started  on  February  1,  when  we 
played  Boone's  Academy. 

Lick  10,  Boones  8. 

For  this  game,  Lick  was  not  represented  by  the  strongest  possible  team, 
because  the  basketball  schedule  was  still  being  played.  In  the  first  four  innings, 
Lick  had  a  decided  advantage,  as  the  score  was  7  to  1  in  our  favor.  "Buck" 
Thorn  pitched  six  innings  of  good  ball  and  was  followed  by  Deane,  who  was 
replaced  by   McAbee,  our  twirler  of   last  year. 

Lick  4,  Alameda  12. 

The  team  met  with  its  first  defeat  on  February  15,  by  Alameda  High. 
Score:  Alameda  12,  Lick  4.     This  game  was  played  at  Lincoln  Park,  Alameda. 
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The  infield  was  soft  and  cur  players  continually  misjudged  or  fumbled  the  ball. 
We  used  two  pitchers.  Thorn  did  not  get  a  good  start  and  was  replaced  by 
McAbee  in  the  third.  Although  Alameda  did  not  have  their  best  pitcher  against 
us,  the  team  really  lost  because  they  did  not  hit.  Only  five  scattered  hits  were 
made  by  us  throughout  the  game. 


Lick  0,  Lowell  7. 

On  Washington's  Birthday,  we  faced  our  old  rivals  in  the  regular  annual 
game.  For  three  innings  both  sides  played  "air-tight"  ball.  McAbee,  who  was 
pitching  for  Lick,  was  in  excellent  form  and  allowed  just  nine  batters  to  face 
him  in  the  first  three  innings.  We  had  a  man  on  base  in  each  of  these  innings, 
but  the  hit  that  was  necessary  for  a  score  was  not  there. 

Trouble  started  in  the  beginning  of  the  fourth.  With  one  down,  a  Lowell 
man  was  walked.  Then  hits  and  errors  gave  Lowell  a  three  to  nothing  lead 
at  the  end  of  the  inning.  In  the  fifth,  Lowell  annexed  another  run  and  still 
another  three  in  the  seventh,  making  the  total  of  seven  runs.  Lick  had  three 
men  on  with  but  one  down  in  the  seventh,  but  Lowell  pulled  off  a  double  play 


Even  an  elevator  boy  sometimes  gets  to  the  top. 
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that  saved  them.     After  this  inning  we  did  not  have  a  show.     Throughout  the  . 
game  the  batting  had  been  exceedingly  poor.     It  was  easily  seen  that  we  lost 
the  game  on  account  of  our  lack  of  unity;  each  man  played  his  own  game. 

We  will  probably  have  a  chance  to  compete  in  two  leagues  this  season 
The  B.  C.  A.  L.  schedule  comes  off  in  March.  We  play  the  following  games 
in  this  schedule: 

March     8 — Lick  vs.  Cogswell. 

March  29 — Lick  vs.  Mission. 

April       2 — Lick  vs.  Polytechnic. 

Our  A.  A.  L.  season  will  come  a  little  later,  although  the  exact  dates  have 
not  been  set. 

BASKETBALL. 

As  far  as  the  season  has  advanced,  Lick  has  had  a  very  successful 
year  at  basketball.  Practice  was  started  early  in  the  season,  and  games 
were  played  with  the  different  high  school  and  club  teams  about  the  bay 
region.  Some  of  the  teams  played  were  Smilers,  Company  B  National 
Guards,  San  Mateo  High,  St.  Mary's  Varsity,  Wilmerding  High,  Star  of 
the  Sea,  Alerts,  and  Sacred  Heart.  A  large  majority  of  the  games  were 
won  by  the  Lick  team,  thanks  to  the  good  work  of  our  old  friends,  "Pete" 
Hohman  and  "Johnny"  Neuhaus.  These  coaches  helped  the  team  along 
with  the  fine  points  of  the  game.  Before  the  winter  vacation,  practice  was 
held  on  the  Armory  court  on  Van  Ness  avenue,  but  later  was  changed 
to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  court  in  that  building.  There  the  team  has  been  prac- 
ticing hard  for  the  league  games. 

Lick,    24;    Sacred   Heart,    33. 

The  first  league  game  played  by  Lick  was  on  Thursday  evening,  Jan. 
23,  on  the  Rice  Institute  court.  On  account  of  the  crowd,  the  Lick  team 
took  stage  fright,  and  lost  to  Sacred  Heart,  a  team  they  had  beaten  only 
a  week  and  a  half  before.  The  score  was  33  to  24  in  the  final  game. 
while  Lick  won  by  a  score  of  38  to  14  in  the  practice  game.  This  goes 
to  prove  how  nervous  the  team  was  on  the  night  of  the  league  game. 
Another  reason  why  Lick  lost  was  probably  due  to  the  fouls  committed. 
In  the  practice  games,  the  referees  were  not  strict  enough,  and  when  they 
did  get  a  strict  one,  as  in  this  game,  they  lost  on  fouls.  Nevertheless, 
it  was  a  good  game,  and  the  team  hoped  to  do  better  in  their  next.  Asher 
and  Duckel  played  the  best  game  for  Lick. 

Lick,  32;  Poly,  27. 

In  this  game,  the  team's  hopes  were  realized,  as  they  won.  The  score 
was  32-27  in  favor  of  Lick.  Every  man  seemed  to  have  played  his  best 
and  consequently  it  was  the  most  exciting  of  any  game  played  up  to  that 
date.  The  fellows  determined  to  wipe  out  the  defeat  by  Sacred  Heart  and 
practiced  hard  between  the  two  games.  At  the  start  Lick  took  the  lead, 
but  did  not  hold  it.  At  half  time  the  score  was  in  favor  of  Poly  by  five 
points.     Score,   Poly   15,  Lick   10. 

During  the  interval  the  team  worked  up  some  of  that  old  "Lick  spirit." 
When  the  second  half  started,   seven  points  were  scored  by  Lick,   putting 

Most  things  that  arc  bought  go  to  the  buyer,  except  coal,  and  that  goes 
to  the  cellar. 
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them  in  the  lead,  which  they  held  for  a  short  while.  Bv  good  work  Poly 
caught  up  and  led  by  one  point.  Lick  again  forged  ahead,  but  only  for 
a  minute.  With  only  three  minutes  to  plav  the  score  was  tied  Bv  a 
sudden  burst  of  speed,  Lick  scored  five  points  and  won  the  game  Cole- 
man,  "\\  inter  and  Asher  played  well. 

SWIMMING. 

Swimming  for  the  coining  season  is  particularly  promising  We  ought 
to  see  something  worth  while  in  this  line.  Captain  Kidder  is  fully  capable 
oi  filling  his  position  and  is  going  to  start  the  season  with  an  interesting 
interclass.  which  will  be  followed  by  numerous  dual  meets.  Several  meets 
have  been  arranged  with  other  high  schools.  The  interclass  will  be  exact- 
ing because  big  team  men  will  be  allowed  to  compete,  making  the  winners 
doubtful.  This  was  not  the  case  at  the  last  interclass,  held  in  the  fall 
when  the  big  team  men  were  barred  from  entering.  The  dual  meets  al- 
ready arranged  include  Cogswell  and  Oakland— both   strong  teams. 

But  no  matter  how  many  dual  meets  they  have,  or  how  many  inter- 
classes,  the  team  cannot  be  successful  without  good  loval  support'  so  it's 
up  to  the  student  body  to  support  them.  Everybody' come  to  the  next 
interclass,  which  will  probably  be  held  on  March  12.  As  a  special  feature 
there  will  be  a  race  between  our  President,  Mr.  Edgar  Arsene  La  Belle' 
and  his  teacher,   Mr.  S.  A.  Tibbitts.     All  come! 

TRACK 

We  are  preparing  for  the  opening  of  one  of  the  largest  spring  track  sea- 
sons that  Lick  has  seen  for  a  long  time.  With  the  team  which  we  have  and 
the  surprises  which  they  have  given  us  this  spring,  we  can  figure  that  they 
will  he  among  the  leaders  in  some  of  the  big  meets. 

A  great  deal  of  the  material  has  been  developed  this  year.  Men  that  were 
either  playing  football  _  last  semester  or  that  were  unheard  of  in  our  athletic- 
circles  are  making  good  with  the  track  squad. 

The  Interclass  Track  Meet,  which  was  held  at  Jackson  Park  on  February 
29,  brought  out  a  great  many  fellows,  especially  in  the  weight  divisions.     The 
Sophomore  team  won  the  meet.     Score— Sophomores,  04;   Juniors,  77  \  Seniors, 
21;  Freshmen,  15.     The  summary  is  as  follows: 
Unlimited  Division — 

100-yard  dash — Won  by  Hitzeroth,  '15;  Allsopp,  '15,  second;  Asher.  '15, 
third.     Time,    10.2  seconds. 

220-yard  dash — Won  by  Hitzeroth,  '15;  Allsopp,  '15,  second;  Schwartzen- 
bek,   '14,  third.     Time,  24  seconds. 

440-yard  run— Won  by  Bowes,  '14;  Hall,  '13,  second;  Schwartzenbek,  '14, 
third.     Time,   58.2   seconds. 

880-yard  run— Won  by  Manglesdorf,  '13;  Bowes,  '14,  second;  Banfield.  '16, 
third.     Time,  2  minutes  15  seconds. 

Mile  run— Wen  by  Manglesdorf,  '13;  Bowes.  '14,  second;  Lloyd,  '15,  third. 
Time.  5  minutes. 

100-yard  low  hurdles— Won  bv  Hitzeroth,  '15;  Webster,  '14,  second;  All- 
sopp, '15,  third.     Time,  12.1  seconds. 

A    bee   hasn't  much   to  say   but  he   usually  carries  his  point. 
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75-yard  high  hurdles — Won  by  Wolongiewiez,  '14;  Hitzeroth,  '15,  second; 
Webster.   14,  third.     Time,   10  seconds. 

High  jump — Won  by  Asher,  '15;  Frier,  '13,  second;  Webster,  '14,  third. 
Height,  5  feet  1   inch. 

Broad  jump — Won  by  Webster,  "14;  Coleman,  '13,  second;  Wolongiewiez, 
'14,  third.     Distance,  17  feet  8  inches. 

Shot  put — Won  by  Gaustad,  '14;  Banfield,  '16,  second;  Marks,  '14,  third. 
Distance,  40  feet  1  inch. 

Discus  throw — Won  by  Gaustad,  '14;  Holmes,  '14,  second;  McLachlan,  '14, 
third.     Distance,  85   feet  6  inches. 

Relay — Won  by  '15;  '14  second;  '13  third.  Winning  team  composed  of 
Hitzeroth,  Allsop,   be  Guerre,  Asher,   Oppel  and    Plum. 

120-Pound    Division — 

75-yard  clash — Won  by  Lloyd,  '15;  Dewing,  '16,  second;  Craig,  '15,  third. 
Time,  8.1   seconds. 

440-yard  run — Won  by  Miller,  '15;  Lloyd,  '15,  second;  Craig,  '15,  third. 
Time,  61   seconds. 

High  jump — Won  by  Craig,  '15,  Dewing,  '16,  Brady,  '15,  English,  '16,  tie 
for  second.     Height,  4  feet  7  inches. 

Relav — Won  by  '15;  '14  second;  '16  third.  Winning  team  composed  of 
Miller.  Craig,   Frank,  Lloyd. 

100-Pound  Division — 

50-yard  dash — Won  by  Sibcrt,  '15;  Haas,  '14,  second;  Fass,  '14,  third. 
Time,  6.1  seconds. 

220-yard  dash — Won  by  Sibert,  '15;  Haas,  '14,  second;  Frank,  '15,  third. 
Time,  26  seconds. 

Broad  jump — Won  by  Haas,  '14;  Fass,  '14,  second;  Sibert,  '15,  third.  Dis- 
tance, 16  feet  3  inches. 

Relay — Won  by  '15;  '14  second;  '16  third.  Winning  team  composed  nf 
Sibert,  Greenberg,   Hills,  Wickersham. 

Several  big  meets  are  on  hand  within  the  next  few  months.  The  calendai 
for  the  track  team  is  as  follows : 

March  22— B.  C.  A.  L.  at  Berkeley. 

April  4-5 — California  Interscholastic  at  Berkeley. 

April  12 — Stanford  Interscholastic  at  Palo  Alto. 

April  26 — A.   A.    L.    (annual   spring  meet). 

May   10— S.   F.   Sub-League  of  A.  A.  L. 

The  students  will  have  plenty  of  chance  to  see  the  team  compete  against 
teams  of  other  schools.  Boost  the  school  team — buy  tickets  to  the  meets  and 
support  them  there. 


You   may    have   noticed   that   there   are   more   men   with   block    heads   than 
wooden  legs. 
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AN   ODE  TO   "CUPID." 

He's  got  the  nicest  golden  hair, 

And  his  complexion   girls  declare 

Is  the  rosiest  their  eyes  have  yet  beheld. 

Like   the   skies,   his   bright,    blue   eyes 

Are  bright,  when  to  be  harsh  he  tries; 

Of  beauty  he  has  nearly  twice  his  share. 

Tho'   he   bulges   in   the   middle, 

The   cause   can   be  no  riddle, 

For  happy  men  get  big  in  certain  spots. 

But  he's  tasted  of  life's  strife, 

For  he's  got  a  little  wife: 

This  cherub  whom  we  praise  is  Willie  Potts. 


Miss  S  — Oh,  let's  hurry!     There  are  two  boys  following  us 

rtWH?   H—(aJ\er   a   short   tinie)    Sa}'   dearie,   we'd   better   slow   down   or 
they  11    never   catch   us. 


ualima^7rSay  Hi§h'  come  back  here  with  mv  umbrella  cover 
High— Where  do  you   get  that  stuff?     This   is  mv  overcoat. 


M1SS  S.  was  instructing  the  girls  in  the  science  of  proper  behavior  when 
fishing  for  a  husband.  "Never,  under  any  circumstances,  sit  on  a  divan 
with  a  man  or  a  low  him  to  come  too  near  you.'  You  understand  me, 
qo    you    not    girls? 

"Yes,"  said  Miss  T.,  "whenever  a  boy  calls  on  me  we  keep  a  chair 
between   us.  '         '-"'«■" 


.*«   .n^ll'  T'  I"'  Iab-)^y°U    , iH  ?nd  on  Pa-e  13'  in  this  manual,  that  chlorine 
is   spelled   chorine.     The   odor   knocked    the    1    out   of   chlorine. 


Miss    Mitchell— Frank,    is    your    excuse    ready? 
Frank— No,   I   haven't   signed   it  yet. 


Mosgrove— What   are   the    Knights   of   the    Bath? 
Adelsdorfer— Why,    Saturdays,   of   course.— Ex. 


When  the  optimist  gets  it  in  the  neck  he  is  thankful  he  isn't  a  siraife. 
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COMICAL  COUPLETS. 


Said  Mr.  Plumb:    "Say,  tell  me  what's  all  that  noise  I  hear?" 

Said  Happy  Klein  :     "Excuse  me  sir,  but  I  just  tripped  over  my  ear." 


Said  Martenstein,  "Say  Alex,  have  you  ever  noticed  it,  that  no  matter 
how  hungry  a  horse  may  be  he  never  eats  a  bit?" 


Asked  Frank:    "How  long  can  a  jackass  stand  on  one  foot  and  not  fall?" 
"Try  it  yourself  and  find  out,"  advised  little  Winslow  Hall. 


Said  Rassie :     "Say,  doesn't  that  girl  look  just  like  Helen  Brown?" 
"Yes,"  said  Eric  Taussig,  "but  she  looks  worse  in  her  blue  gown." 


The  contents  of  the  joke  box  for  this  issue  was  as  follows :  One 
broken  hair  pin,  three  transfers,  a  small  piece  of  cheese  in  robust  health, 
a  recipe  for  cold  cream,  a  powder-rag  which  had  seen  hard  service,  and 
a  joke  written  in  Sanscrit  which  Manager  Heintz  ho,pes  to  translate  for 
the  next  issue. 


Heintz    (to    Lowellite) — My    reason    for    liking    Lick    is    classier    than 
your  reason  for  liking  Lowell. 


"You've    been    drinking,    I    smell   your   breath." 

"Not    a    drop.      I've   been    eating  frog's   legs.      What   you    smell    is   the 
hops." 


Question— O.   G.   I.   C.  U.   R.   E.  Z.     Y.   B.  U? 

Answer— I.    B.    E.    Z.  4.    I.    C.   U.    B.    E.    Z. — Ex. 


Ed.  La  Belle  called  on  a  girl  in  the  city  and  their  conversation  was 
so  interesting,  instructing  and  amusing  that  the  hands  of  the  clock  went 
their  way  unnoticed.  But  a  dozen  bangs  from  the  hall  timepiece  brought 
Ed.  back  to  earth.  "Dearest,"  quoth  he,  "I  want  to  tell  you  of  my 
thoughts.  ■  The  little  thoughts  which  putter  near  my  fluttering  heart  and  make 
my  soul  stop  beating." 

"Yes,  yes,  go  on,"  spoke  she  softly. 

Our  hero  blushed  a  purple  red  and  shouted,  "If  I  don't  get  to  the 
ferry  in  ten  minutes  I'll  have  to  swim  clear  to  Corte  Madera." 

Money  talks  and  it  is  usually  in  a  hurry  to  say,  "Good-By." 
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Miss   Coffin    (reading) — If  you   have  tears,  prepare  to  shed   them   now. 
Voice  from   rear — Goin'  to   read  our   English   grades? 


IN    GEOMETRY. 

Wise    Sophomore — A    straight    line    is    the    shortest    path    between    two 
points.     A  circle  is  a  curved  line  that  meets  itself  on  the   way  back. 


Miss  C. — Leo,  what  river  is  in  Italy? 
Wert — Why,    er — er — 
From    behind — Say    Po,    Leo. 
Wert — Sapolio. — Ex. 


FAKE 


A    Chicken   Sandwich 


One  evening  Roumaine  called  on  F.  G.,  and,  like  the  well  behaved 
boy  that  he  is,  he  sat  on  the  furthest  end  of  the  sofa  and  talked  of  his 
life  and  his  ambitions.  As  the  moon  descended  behind  the  sauerkraut 
foundry  across  the  street,  Zeke's  courage  arose  and  his  neck  swelled  until 
it  almost  filled  his  thirteen-and-a-half  collar.  So  he  spoke:  "What  would 
you   say  if  I   should  throw  you   a  kiss?" 

"Well,"  said  F.,  "I  should  say  you  were  the  laziest  boy  I'd  ever  met." 


All  things  come  to  those  ivho  zvait — except  the  man  zuho  owes  you  money. 
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Miss   Beeger  had  the    Freshmen  write  a  composition   on    Lincoln,    and   one 
handed  in  the  following- : 

"Abraham  Lincoln  was  born  in  1809,  in  a  house  which  he  had  helped  his 
father   to   build." 


Bobby — Mama,  am  I  a  lad? 

Mama — Yes,   Bobby. 

Bobby — And  is   my   new  papa   my  stepfather? 

Mama — Yes. 

Bobby — Then  I'm  his  stepladder.— Ex. 


Mr.   Plumb— What   would   they  do  if  a  Senator  should   die   in  office? 
Klein   (softly) — Bury  him. 


In   the  days  of  old   they   danced     like     this;   but   nowadays   they 
dancelikethis. — Ex. 


DID   YOU    KNOW? 

That   Miss  Otto   stands   in   the   hall   between   periods. 
That  the  football  season  is  over. 

That    girls   go   to  our   school.      If   you    have   don't   let    the    faculty   find 
it   out. 


"What  does  'In  loco  parentis'  mean?" 
"In   your   father's  auto,  Johnnie." 


There  was  a  sound  of  revelry  by  night.  The  Mosgrove's  were  giving 
a  party.  Mr.  Mosgrove  had  just  obliged  with  the  touching  ballad,  " 'Tis 
love  that  makes  the  world  go  round."  and  Master  Mosgrove  had  seized  the 
opportunity  to  sneak  behind  the  screen  with  his  father's  pipe.  Shortly 
afterwards  it  was  observed  that  Willie  was  not  well.  Cried  out  Mrs.  Mos 
grove:  "Goodness,  child,  what's  the  matter?  I  do  believe  vou've  been 
smoking!"  Willie  feebly  shook  his  head,  " 'Tain't  that,  ma,  it's  true  what 
father's  been  singing  about,  I must — be — in love." 


Rasmussen,  on  a  Fillmore-stree't  car,  had  four  minutes  to  get  to  school 

"Can't  you  go  faster  than  this?"  he  asked  the  conductor. 

"Yes,"  answered  the  bell  ring,  "but  I  have  to  stav  with  my  car." 


A  rolling  mill  gathers  the  greenbacks. 
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EXTRACTS  FROM  SOME  OF  OUR  EXAMINATION  PAPERS. 

The  earth  is  an  absolute  spheroid. 

Lord  Raleigh  was  the  first  man  to  see  the  invisible  Armada. 

Shakespeare  founded  "As  You  Like  It"  on  a  book  previously  written 
by  Sir  Oliver  Lodge. 

Tennyson  wrote  "In  Memorandum." 

Louis  XVI.  was  gelatined  during  the  French  Revolution. 

Gender  shows  whether  a  man  is  masculine,  feminine,  or  neuter. 

Geometry  teaches  us  how  to  bisex  angels. 

Parallel  lines  are  the  same  distance  all  the  way,  and  cannot  meet  unless 
you  bend  them. 

Horse-power  is  the  distance  one  horse  can  carry  a  pound  of  water  in  an 
hour. 

Gravitation   is  that  which   if  there   were  none  we   should   all   fly  away. 

A  vacuum   is   a  large  empty   space  where  the   Pope  lives. 

A  deacon  is  the   lowest  kind   of   Christian. 

A  renegade  is  a  man  who  kills  a  king. 

In  India  a  man  out  of  cask  may  not  marry  a  woman  out  of  another  cask. 

The  Salic  law  is  that  you  must  take  everything  with  a  grain  of  salt. 

The  Zodiac  is  the  Zoo  of  the  sky,  where  lions,  goats  and  other  animals 
go  after  they  are  dead. 

The  Pharisees  were  people  who  like  to  show  off  their  goodness  by  praying 
in  synonyms. 

An  abstract  noun  is  something  you  can't  see  when  you  are  looking  at  it. 


HARD  ON  THE  FLOWERS. 

Coming  home  the  other  day  in  a  rush  of  excitement,  one  of  our  Normal 

girls  rushed  to  her  mother  and  said : 

"Oh,   mamma,   guess  what  we  are   going  to  do?" 

"I  don't  know,  dear,  but  I  hope  it  is  nothing  dreadful." 

"We're   going  to   study  botany,   and   next   Saturday  we  are   going  out 

to  the  woods  to  tantalize  the  flowers." 


Miss  A. — Sometimes  you  appear  really  manly  and  sometimes  you  are 
effeminate.     How  do  you  account  for  it? 

Ossie — I  suppose  it  is  hereditary.  Half  of  my  ancestors  were  men  and 
the  other  half  women ! 


Leona — A'Vhy  do  they  always  cheer  when  a  player  gets  hurt? 
Nybye — So    the    girls    can't    hear   what    he's    saying. — Ex. 


"Norah,"  said  her  mistress  severely,  "if  you  have  that  policeman  in 
the   kitchen   again    I    shall   speak   to  him." 

"Go  as  far  as  ye  like,  Mum,"  said  Norah,  "but  yez'll  niver  git  him. 
We're  to  be  married  next  Chuesday." 

Hotels  are  places  where  good  dollars  are  exchanged  for  poor  quarters. 
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A  MATTER  OF  RELATIONSHIP. 


Two  chance  acquaintances  from  Ireland  were  talking  together. 

"An'  so  ver  name  is  Riley?"  said  one.  "Are  yez  annv  relation  to  Tim 
Riley?" 

"Very  disthantly,"  said  the  other.  "Oi  wus  me  mother's  first  child, 
an'  Tim  was  the  twelfth." 


When  the  iceman  came  out  of  the  house  he  found  a  small  hoy  sitting 
on  one  of  his  blocks  of  ice.  '  'Ere,"  he  roared,  "wot  are  yer  a-sitting  on 
that  for?     Git  off  of  it!" 

The  small  boy  raised  a  tear-stained  face.  "Was  you  ever  a  boy?"  he 
queried  faintly. 

"Of  course  I  was,"  said  the  iceman,  fuming.     "But — " 
"And  did  you  never  play  truant?"  cut  in  the  youngster. 
"Of  course  I  did,"  snarled  the  iceman.     "Now  then  you — " 
"An'  when  you  got  home  did  yer  father  take  a  stick  an' — " 
"Sit  where  you  are,  my  little  man,"  the  iceman  said,  gulping".     "I  under- 
stand." 


"Not  all  who  auto  ought  to,"  said  he. 

"Humph,"  said  she ;  "not  all   who  ought   to  auto." 


The  teacher  was  addressing  his  pupils  on  the  subjects  of  laziness  and 
idleness.  He  drew  a  terrible  picture  of  the  habitual  loafer — the  man  who 
dislikes  to  work  and   who  begs  for  all  he  gets. 

"Now,  John,"  said  the  teacher  to  a  little  boy  who  had  been  very  in- 
attentive during  the  lesson. 

John   was   instantly   on   the   alert. 

"Tell  me,"  continued  the  teacher,  "who  is  the  miserable  individual  who 
gets  clothes,  food  and  lodging,  and  yet  does  nothing  in   return?" 

John's    face   brightened. 

"Please,  sir,"  said  he,  "the  baby." 


JOHNNY'S  EXCUSE. 

This  note  was  sent  to  a  teacher  by  a   mother  to  explain  her  son's  ab 
sence  from   school : 

"Dear  Mum:  Please  excuse  Johnny  to-day.  He  will  not  be  at  school. 
He  is  acting  as  timekeeper  for  his  father.  Last  night  you  gave  him  this 
iximple.  If  a  field  is  four  miles  square  how  long  will  it  take  a  man  walking 
three  miles  an  hour  to  walk  two  and  a  half  times  around  it?  Johnny  ain't 
no  man,  so  we  had  to  send  his  daddy.  They  left  early  this  morning,  and 
my  husband  said  they  ought  to  be  back  late  to-night,  tho  it  would  be  hard 
going.  Dear  Mum,  please  make  the  nixt  problem  about  ladies,  as  my  hus- 
band can't  afford  to  lose  the  day's  'work.  I  don't  have  no  time  to  loaf,  but 
I  can  spare  a  day  off  occasionally  better  than   my  husband  can. 

Resp'y  yrs,  Mrs.   Jones." 

Use  the  hammer  of  truth  when  you  hair  occasion   to  nail  lies. 
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An  old  negro,  who  for  several  years  had  conducted  an  illicit  still  among 
the  mountains  of  Kentucky,  fell  a  victim  at  last  to  the  vigilance  of  the 
revenue  officers,  and  was  brought  before  the  Court. 

"What  name?"  inquired  the  Judge,  when  the  frightened  negro  ap- 
peared before  him. 

"Joshua,  Yo'  Honah." 

"Ah,"  returned  the  Judge,  "I  suppose,  then,  you  are  the  Joshua  who 
made  the  sun  stand  still?" 

"No,  sah,"  was  the  prompt  reply,  "I's  not  dat  Joshua  at  all  ;  I's  cle 
Joshua  what  made  de  moon  shine." 


"There's  a  dead  horse  on  Guerrero  Street,"  announced  a  San  Francisco 
patrolman,  coming  into  the  station  after  his  day  on  duty. 

"Well,  make  out   a  report,"  ordered  the  sergeant. 

"Why,  you   make  out  the  reports,  don't  you,   Sergeant?" 

"I  don't.  Make  out  your  own  reports.  You've  passed  your  civil 
service   examinations." 

Mike  equipped  himself  with  a  pen  and  began  scratching  laboriously. 
Presently  the  scratching  stopped.  "Sergeant,"  he  asked,  "how  d'you  spell 
Guerrero?" 

"G'wan.     You're  writing  that  report." 

An  interval  of  silence.  Then  :  "Sergeant,  how  do  you  spell  Guerrero 
Street?" 

"Stop  bothering  me,"  the  sergeant  ordered.  "I'm  no  information 
bureau." 

Pretty  soon  the  patrolman  got  up,  clapped  on  his  helmet,  and  started 
for  the  door. 

"Where  you  goin'?"  demanded  the  sergeant. 

"I'm  a-goin',"  said  the  policeman,  "to  drag  that  dead  horse  around  into 
Seventeenth    Street." 


Dick  and  Jimmy  were  spending  a  few  days  with  their  grandmother, 
who   spoils   them   as   grandmothers   will. 

One  night  they  were  saying  their  prayers  and  little  Jimmy  vocifer- 
ated his  petitions  to  the  Heavenlv  Throne  in  a  voice  that  could  be  heard 
a  mile.  He  was  telling  the  Divine  Providence  what  he  wanted  for  Christ- 
mas, and  his  enthusiasm   in  the  cause  got  on   his  brother's   nerves. 

"What  are  you  praying  for  Christmas  presents  so  loud  for?"  inter- 
rupted Dick.     "Th'  Lord  ain't  deaf." 

"No,"  whispered  Jimmy,  "but   Grandma   is." 


Cold  facts  sometimes  make  one  hot. 
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"The  HASTINGS" 

Begs  to  announce 
the  new  spring 
styles  in  clothing, 
shoes,  hats  and 
furnishings. 

Hastings  Clothing  Co. 

Post  and  Grant    Avenue 
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FOR    BEST    RESULTS    IN    DEVELOPING    AND    PRINTING 
GIVE  US  A  TRIAL 


Headquarters 

VULCAN 

Plates    and     Films 


Sign    of 

EM  CO" 

Quality 


Defender  Pure   Chemicals 
Enlarging,    Copying-  and   Retouching 

246  Market  Street  EMERY   $   CO. 


'Ansco"     Cameras 
Cyko   &   Argo 
Paper 


San  Francisco 


Tel 

ephones": 

Douglas 

15 

70 

Home  J 

1570 

PALACE 

HARDWARE 

COMPANY 

HARDWARE,  TOOLS 

and   CUTLERY 

Agents : 

P. 

&  F.  Corbin  Buildi 

ng  Hardware 

581 

Market 

Street 

San  Francisco, 

Cal. 

"Are  you  the  leader  of  this  orchestra?" 

"No,"   replied   Kohlmoos.      "Every   fellow    in    this    orchestra   thinks   he's   a 
soloist.     I'm  the  umpire." 


Freshie — Mr.  Tibbitts,   how   did   they  first   discover  iron? 
Mr.  T. — I  have  heard  that  they  smelt  it. 


ZOBEL'S 

THE  WORLD'S  LARGEST  MILLINERY  STORE 
Six   Floors   Devoted   Exclusively   to 


MILLINERY 


23  GRANT  AVENUE 


NEAR  MARKET 
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No.  4 


Play  Ball 

But  play  with  a 
SpillQlllg'     National  League " 

Cork  Center  Ball 

$1.25  each 

The    official    Ball    of    the   World  Series 

and  the  Ball  that  plays  the  same  right 

through  the  game 


Cork 


Center 


CORK 


Send  for  a  copy  of  the  Spalding  Catalogue 
Free  to  any  address 

A.  G.  Spalding  &  Bros. 

f  56  Geary  Street      San  Francisco 


Phones:   West  964,  965,  966 
Home  S-2311 

JOHNSON  BROS.  Inc 

Wholesale  and 
Retail 

Grocers 


Importers  and  Exporters 
of     Fancy     Groceries 

Orders  Promptly  Filled 
and  Delivered  Free  of 
Charge. 


2183-87  FILLMORE  STREET 
Near  Sacramento 


Mangels — Are  you   sure  Hitzeroth  did  the  "hundred"   in    10  flat? 
Hall — Certainly.     I   timed  him   with   my  watch. 
Mangels — Oh,   well,   that's  only   a  "second-hand"   proof. 


"How  was  it  the  thieves  got  away  with  that  roll  of  carpet?" 
"I   suppose  they  beat   it." 


WRIGHT  $  DITSON'S 

BASEBALL,   TENNIS.   TRACK   and    GYMNASIUM    GOODS 
ARE  THE   BEST 


Headquarters  for   Baseball  Uniforms — General   Athletic   Goods 


WRIGHT  &  DITSON 


359  MARKET   STREET 


SAN    FRANCISCO,   CAL. 
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DO    YOU    WANT    TO    KNOW    ANYTHING    ABOUT 

MACHINERY 

If  so,  write  us.     Data  cheerfully  given 

MACHINE  BOILERS     AND       HOISTS     Ar>  MINING  SAW    MILL    AND 

WOOD-WORKING 
TOOLS  ENGINES  PUMPS  MACHINERY  MACHINERY 


LATHES  MOLDERS 

PLANERS  H  "V^CW^SC^    f '  PLANERS 

DRILL    PRESSES  L^Vj*  ^  -#1    ^.Tj  FLOORERS 

BOLT    CUTTERS  SHAPERS 

PIPE    MACHINES  BAND    SAWS 

milling  Transmission  Machinery  and  Supplies     boring 

MACHINES 
SWING    SAWS 


MACHINES 
PUNCHES 
SHEARS 


bending  rolls    Harron,  RicKard  S  McCone  RESAws 

PNEUMATIC  R|p    SAWS 

TOOLS 

drill  139    Townsend,    near    Second  edoers 

GRINDERS  MORTISERS 

SAN    FRANCISCO  LOS    ANGELES   tenoners 


The  Overall  Laundry  and 
Supply  Co. 

JOS.  T.  CAVANAUGH,  Proprietor. 

Calls  Made  Every  Friday  at  4:30  p.  m.  and  Deliveries 
Made  Monday  at  8:30  a.  m. 

BUTTONS  SEWED  ON  AND  MENDING  DONE 

Overalls,  \2]A  cts.      Pattern  Makers'  Suits,  15  cts.      Jumpers,  \2],A  cts. 
Overalls  with  Bib,   \2l/2   cents 

1140  HARRISON  STREET,  Near  Eighth  San  Francisco 

Telephone  Market  143 
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Marsh  &  Co. 

Successors  to  the 

MARSH-GIRVIN  CO. 


KODAKS 

Developing  and 

Printing 


712     MARKET     STREET 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


KINMAN  a  HEGERICH 


OUR  STORE  POLICY: 

Has  always  been  to  carry  the 
standard  and  desirable  goods 
in    every    line. 

That  is  why  we  chose 
"Kodaks"  for  our  photographic 
department.  We  felt  sure  from 
careful  investigation  that  these 
were  the  goods  that  should 
be  offered  our  customers.  From 
our  years  of  experience  we 
now   know   that  we   were   right. 


2207  Fillmore  St.  1744  Haight  St. 

Phone  West  6347  Phone  Park  4913 


"What  a  picturesque  place  this  is,  this  fork  in  the  roads !" 
"Yes ;  it  is   where  the  hotel  couples  spoon." 


New  Merchant — How  big  an   "ad"   would   you   advise? 

Heintz — That  depends  on  how  many  tons  of  customers  your  store 
floor  will  sustain.  You  wouldn't  want  'em  to  break  through  into  the  cellar, 
of  course ! 


Kodak  Supplies  Artists'  Materials 

Picture   Framing  and   School    Supplies 

TREISBACK  8  PRINCE 

DEVELOPING,  PRINTING,  ENLARGING 

Headquarters  for   Lick  Students 
and    Graduates 

1051-53  FILLMORE  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone   Park  2500 
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PLAIN  TAILOR  TALK 


Why  you  should  have  your  suit  made  by 
STIEGELER  BROS. 


BECAUSE — We  carry  the  best  line  of  goods  in  the  City. 

BECAUSE — ( )ur  goods  are  selected  with  great  care.     Thus 
insuring  you   of  the   very   latest   shades    and    colors. 

BECAUSE — "We    give    our    individual    attention    to    the    cut. 

BECAUSE — They    must    positively    be    satisfactory. 

BECAUSE — Our    prices    are    the    cheapest    in    the    City    if 
quality  counts  anything. 


SUITS  TO  ORDER  FROM 

$*z/voo 

up 


30 


STIEGELER  BROS. 


711  MARKET  STREET,  Next  to  Call  Bldg. 
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Made   in  California 


NOXFAT 

"DOES    JUST    THAT" 

E.  C.  ALEXANDER'S 

REDUCING  CURE 

An  obesity  cure  that  is  producing  startling  results  in  the 
most  perverse  cases. 

A  local  treatment  without  a  peer,  under  which  fat  vanishes, 
and  what  is  still  more  remarkable  it  "STAYS  VANISHED." 
For  full  particulars  write  or  phone 

E.    C.    ALEXANDER 

90  HICKORY  AVENUE  Phone   Park  4396 


CURIOSITY. 

"I  shall  probably  go  through  life  with  one  ambition  ungratified.' 

"And  that  is?" 

"To  know  what  the  Chinese  really  write  on.  my  laundry  ticket." 


Miss  O. — Correct  the  following  sentence :     "Our  teacher  am   in   sight. 
Freshie — Our  teacher  am  a  sight. 


THE  QUALITY  CREDIT  HOUSE 


COSGRAVE  CLOAK  AND  SUIT  CO. 

SUITS,  COATS,   FURS,  WAISTS 
DRESSES 

On  the  Square  352  POST  STREET 
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JacKson's  Special  Navy  Blue  Serge  Suits,  cut  in  the 
latest  Models  and  Guaranteed  in  every  respect  at 

$25.00 


SPRING  STYLES, 
1913 


■ThFHEADS  OF 


©UV 


PHONE 
KY-  5169 


YOUR    NEXT* 

HAT 


FROM 


:  m  Ma  iM  ri  jrar 


Xw 


OSCAR  E. 


ARTHUR  H. 


J.C.  SONS 

ELLIS  ST.   824-  MARKET  ST.  1361  FILLMORE 
ESTABLISHED  1849 


-^£LJJ5C0VERV» 


LADIES' 
PANAMAS 


GENTS'  FELT 
AND  STRAW 
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Special   Attention   Paid  to   School   Orders 


HARDWOODS 

The  Largest  Stock  WEST  OF  CHICAGO 

WHITE   BROTHERS 

FIFTH  AND  BRANNAN  STREETS,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


We  Supply  Most  of  the   Schools  in  the  State 


THE  LEADING  AND  LARGEST  SPORTING  GOODS 
HOUSE  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 


<?A< 


Arms 


583-85  MARKET  ST 

»^         SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 

1^i"GN   of   OUAUlT7 
Eleven  Exclusive  Sales  Departments  where   Every  Article  is  Guaranteed   to 
be  the   Best   that   can   be   offered   for   the   Fair   Price   that   is   asked   for   it.      Let 
us  prove  it. 


A  SUBDUED  MENU. 

Crushed  Oats. 
Beaten   Biscuits.  Mashed    Potatoes. 

Whipped    Cream. 


"Tell    me,"    said    one    Soph    to   another,   "were   you    cool    in    that    exam. 
we  just  had?" 

"Cool?"  said  the  truthful  Soph,  "why.  I  fairly  shivered." 


Phones:    Market    5776 

DEL 

PUREST 
386   UTAH    STREET,   nea 

MONTE 

M.     DETTLINC 

CREAMERY 

,    Proprietor 

Home   M  2766 
FRANCISCO 

MILK    AND 

CREAM    SUPPLIED 

r   17th 

SAN 
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WORTHY   OF   SPECIAL   NOTICE 


ARE    OUR 


SUITS  or  OVERCOATS 


MADE  TO   ORDER 
You'll  Pay  $30-$35.00  Elsewhere 

TRY   ONE 


NEUHAUS&CO.,Inc. 

TAILORS 

506   MARKET   STREET  SAN   FRANCISCO 

Home  Phone  C  3726  Kearny  5938 
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THE    TIGER. 


THE 


JAMES  H.  BARRY 
COMPANY 


THE    STAR    PRESS 


PRINTERS  and 

PUBLISHERS 

1122-1124  MISSION 


SAN    FRANCISCO 


PHONES  PARK  6380  and  6381 

Private  Exchange  Connecting  All  Departments 
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Western  Pacific! 


2001-2007   SIXTEENTH   STREET 


<J  We  carry  only  the  best  of 
everything. 

q  NATIONAL  ICE  CREAM. 

IJRAMONA  SWEETS. 

CJWM.    ESSER   CANDIES. 

^  WHITE    LABOR    CONES. 


GROCERIES,    FRUITS    AND 
VEGETABLES 
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Fruit  Market 

Phone  MarKet  6796 

([SCHOOL  BOOKS  AND  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES. 

Cj[  EVERYTHING  FOR  THE  DRAUGHTSMAN. 

tJKEUFEL  $  ESSER  AND  POST'S  DRAWING  IN- 
STRUMENTS. 

<JA  FULL  LINE  OF  DRAWING  PAPERS. 


<I  "LUNCHES   THAT  MELT   IN  YOUR   MOUTH." 


^SANDWICHES: 

Ham,  Cheese  and  Fidos. 
"Just  follow  the  crowd." 


DELIVERED   TO  ANY    PART 
OF  THE  CITY 
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LOOK  FOR  THE  EYE 

On    Your 

COMPOSITION  BOOKS 

STUDENTS'    NOTE    BOOKS 

SPELLING    TABLETS 

The    best   and    most    comprehensive 
line    of    School    Stationery. 


H.   S.  CROCKER  CO. 

Cunningham,  Curtiss  &  Welch 

565-571  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 
252  So.  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles 
210   J    Street  Sacramento 


<;«'">    tail 

<^/  pi * 

Hey  'twere  ! 
Ted\e^on)e  |?on?e 

THE  COMPRESSED  I  MACHINERY  CO. 

GENERAL  MACHINERY 

AND  SUPPLIES 

We  are  the  Agents  for  the  famous  "Star" 

Lathes.     All  sizes  carried  in  stock.        : : 

<$X?xSx$X*K?><$X*$xe><$> 

39  Stevenson  Street 

San  Francisco 
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MACHINE  SHOP  TOOLS 
and  SUPPLIES       ::      :: 


BRASS,    COPPER, 
STEEL,    ETC. 


C.    W.   MARWEDEL 


76-80  First  Street 


San  Francisco 


White 
Labor 
Cones 


None  Genuine 
Without 
W.  L.  C. 

On  Each  Cone 


Manufactured  by 

H.   OELLERICH 

50  SHOTWELL  STREET 


It  was  in  one  of  those  thriving  Texas  cities  where  railroads  abound 
.that  a  tired  and  weary  traveler  accosted  a  policeman  and  asked  the  way 
to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  The  copper  was  puzzled.  He  took  off  his  hat  and 
scratched  his  head.  Finally  he  burst  out,  '"Stranger,  you've  got  me.  I 
know  where  the  'FRISCO  is  and  the  M.,  K.  &  T.,  but  that  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
is   a   new   one  on   me." 


VAN  ARSDALE-HARRIS   LUMBER   CO. 

FIFTH  and  BRANNAN  STREETS 

Phone  Kearny  2076 

Specially  Selected  Lumber  for 
Particular  WorKmen 
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Boys  and  girls,  when  your  hands 
are  dirty — 

U-NEED  HAND  PASTE 

IT  IS  THE  CALIFORNIA  MANUFACTURER  AND  NOT  THE 
FELLOW  THREE  THOUSAND  MILES  AWAY  WHO  WILL 
OFFER  YOU   EMPLOYMENT. 

SEE  CHIEF  DIXON 


"Osborne's   going  to    sue    the    school   for   damages." 
"Why?     Wot  did  they  do  to  'im?" 

"Chief  blew  the  quittin'  whistle  when  'e  was  carryin'  a  'eavy  piece  of 
iron,  and  'e  dropped  it  on  'is  foot." 


Mr.    Potts — Waterman,    give    three    proofs    that    the    world    actually    is 
round. 

Waterman — The  book  says  so,  you  say  so,  and  ma  says  so. 


Miss  Beeger,  noticing  a  part  of  the  blackboard  covered  with  small 
wads  of  paper,  approached  the  nearest  boy  and  said  sternly:  "Lasky, 
did    you    throw   those   paper   wads    on    the   board?" 

"No,   ma'am,"   was  the   timorous   reply ;   "mine   didn't   stick." 


Mamie   had  been  naughty  and  her   mother  finally  had   recourse  to  the 
time-honored  remedy  in  such  cases. 

"Mamma,"  she  sobbed,  "did  Gran'ma  spank  you  when  you  was  little ?" 

"Yes,  dear,"  said  her  mother,  "she  did  when  I  was  naughty." 

"And  did  her  mother  spank  her?" 

"Yes." 

"An'  was  she  spanked,  too,  when  she  was  bad?" 

"Yes." 

"Well,  who  started  this  blamed  thing  anyhow?" 


QUICK  DELIVERY 

Phone  Douglas 

3501 

J. 

C.  SMITH 

PATTERNS 

22  and  24  CLEMENTINA  STREET                                    Near  First  and  F 

olsom 
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Puckett's  College  of  Dancing 

ASSEMBLY  HALL,  1268  Sutter  Street 


HALL  FOR  RENT 


A  more  beautiful  ballroom 
could  hardly  be  conceived. 


Classes  Mondays. 

Classes  and  Social,  Wednesdays. 

Assemblies  Fridays. 


Private  Lessons 


Phone  Franklin   1 18 


McDonald  &  Collett 


Made  To  Order  Clothes 


Spring  and   Summer   Suitings 
in    Great    Variety 

Blue  and  Black  Broadwale 

Cheviots   and    Serges — Popular   Priced 

Made  in  the  New  English  Style,  and  the 
POPULAR   BOX   BACK   COAT 


We   Feature  the  Making  of  Clothes 
for   Young   Men 


McDonald  &  Collett 


741   Market  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


2148   Mission  St. 
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"L"  SYSTEM~the  Logical 

Clothes  for  Young 

Gentlemen 


MarKet  and  StocKton 


Get  on  the  job — line  up  with 
the  rest  of  the  boys — consider 
your  new  Spring  clothes  now 
— they  can't  get  too  prompt 
attention.  Give  "L"  System 
clothes  the  attention  they  de- 
serve—  they  make  a  better 
showing  this  year  than  ever 
before — and  you  know  what 
import  a  statement  like  that 
carries.  Don't  let  another 
day  slip  over  your  head  with- 
out looking  over  the  new 
things.  See  them  in  our  win- 
dows—  they  are  cleverly 
grouped  and  skilfully  dis- 
played and  justify  the  time 
you  give  in  looking  them 
over. 


San  Francisco 
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COURAGE 
IS  A  MATTER 
OF  GETTING 
USED  TO  IT 
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